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a land wherein bleak winter doth not reign, 
But always summer, sweet unto the core ; 
Where broken hearts are knit in love again, 
And weary souls shal! wander out no more ; 
Where bliss is greater for all woe before ; 
Where talr fowers blow, without carth's sad decay, 
And friendship’s happy voices, as of yore— 
But tenfold dearer—ne'’er again shall say 
“Fare well *’—but ever ‘* Welcome to this shore yr 


Ur, *‘Hall, tired pilgrims, to this golden day! 
And, ‘‘Come ye blest, to Joys which will not pass | 
away:’’ 


A country in whose light our souls shall bask ; 
A goodly heritage—where all we sought 

Of hope and love, and every pleasant task 
Shall centre gladly—far beyond all thought! 
And He, the Lamb—who from all evil bought 

Hischosen people—shall our eyes behuld, 
And graciously, as when on earth He taught, 

His voice shall speak again--clear, as of old, 
But with no ring of sorrow in its tone ; 

Glad presence, walking in the streets.of gold ! 
A wighty King, with people all His own ! 


FOR MONEY'S SAKE. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “*WHICH WINS,” THE 
SQUIRE'S LEGACY,”’ “A PRINCE IN 
DISGUISE,’’ “RED RIDING 
HOOD,”’ ETC., ETC. 














CHAPTER VIII. 


“\YNTHIA GRAY’S position was not an 

easy one just now, 

She concluded, when she came to think 
about it, that she must live with somebody; 
even her simple-mindedness scarcely en- 
couraged her to go about the world alone, 
yetshe longed to free herself from the 
society of Kate. 

The only plan she could form was to go 
and live very quietly in the country in a 
little cottage. 

Surely, she thought, a chaperon would 
be unnecessary at sucha place as Porlock 
Weir! 

For, 


in the midst of the ruins of her 


dreain, her thoughts turned hungrily back | 


to that place where she had learned to 
dreain. 

She fancied it always April at Porlock, 
always warin, the air sweet with the faint 
scent of innumerable primroses. To her 
lingering fancy the primroses would be 


there whenever she returned; and there too | 


would be her hero. 
For he lived still, 
from Eric Vavasour. 


dissociated for ever 


She tried to believe that she thought only | 


of Orlando, of Claude Melnotte, of Bene- 
dick, that these romantic figures were what 
engaged her heart. 

But secretly she knew it wasnot so. She 


had not all the nature of her heart; but she | 


was a thorough woman. 

She told herself that she would buy ore 
of the few peasant cottages which help to 
fori the village of Porlock, and would 
— live surrounded by the things she 
lovel—the sea, the sky, ber flowers, ber 


books, 


At last she determined to speak to-cousin | 


K ate, 


For some time there had been little con- | 


Versation between them. 
C Ever since the scene about Eric Vavasour 
yntuia had preserved silence as far a8 pos- 


Bible, 
. Until she had some decided plan to pro- 
pose discussion was dangerous. 
nce Vavasour's visits had ceased, Mrs 
Ya . 
ce ad been more ceaselessly desirous 
than ever, and more irrepress 
41008 saw her In her moode 
: hese she had always had, but not fre- 
“Uently: 
~'Y; now th n 
me ey always appeared as 800 


ares were no distractions. 
*othia wondered what was iu her cous- 
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abstractions snd gave such heavy sighs. | 


Was it regret that her bold experiment, the 

| daring effort of a desperate mind, had fail- 
ed so utterly? 

She bad no means of ascortaining the rea- 


| son for Vavasour’s sudden desertion of her; | 


| Cynthia offered no.explanation, and no one 
else could do so. 

All the world still believed Mrs. Vane 
herself to be the fortunate possessor of ton 
thousand a year. 

Cynthia had a vague hope that her cousin 


| in’ » mind when she fell into thoee deep 
| 
| 
| 
' 
' 
! 
| 


scienc& as to the use she had made of her 
part in what Cyntbia had called their little 
comedy. 

If this were so,thought Cynthia, it would 
make it all the easier to sugyest that the 
farce should finally coine to an end. 

For herself, she was longing to leave 
London. 

The round of soe al life had lost all inter. 
est for her; she felt herself isolated amid it 
all. 

The sudden wreck of the heroic figure 
which she had adored had lett a wound in 
her heart that would take some time to heal. 

Above all other tasks of the day,she most 
disliked the visit to Lord Ayrtoun’s studio. 
She felt as if he had snatched her secret 
froin her when he found her in the con- 
servatory ; she knew that he had told her 
his. 

She gave him no chance to speak any 
further word to her; she dreaded bis saying 
nore. 

For she had a sick 





disgust of all love- 


nay he. 


It was not that she jinmputed Vavasour's 


| faults and follies to-all its sex, but rather 

| that her heart was too tenderto hear any 
touch. 

| She would have been amazed could she | 


| have seen the many letters Lord Ayrtoun 
| wrote to her and then burned; he 


the courage to send them after they were 


had not 


written. 

Her studied avoidance of hitm made him 
dread to seal his fate; he felt that he would 
be refused. 

Indeed, as the days passed and neo glance 
or word of encouragement came to hit, he 
began to feel that his suit was a hopeless 
one. 

At last it becaine 6videntthat Lord Ayr- 
toun had done all he could with his figures. 
|} “J must work up the background now,” 
‘ynthia was sitting 


| pe said one day, when ¢ 


for hiin. 

“Tien I may leave town? 
“J ean do no more to the 
replied ; then added angrily—‘ Where shal! 

you go?” 
“J do not know, 
slowly,turning ber eyes upon Mrs. Vane. 
Lord Ayrtoun took the answer to mean 
that she did not care for him to know; and 


his face clouded. | 
“We'll go over to Paris for some seaside 


‘she asked, 
tomalind,”’ he 


* answered Cynthia 


and mountain dresses, andthen be off to 
the places where there's sure to be lots of 
people,”’ said Mra. Vane, looking up from 
the book. ‘[hat’s idea. I dare say 
Cynthia would like to go and bury herself 
sume country place were we'd 
the curate between ua. It's 
of bers that she likes 


my 


alive in 
have to divide 
a regular fixed notion 


to be in the country; it Salia inistake,she’d 

be ill in a week. So this is the last sitting, 

is it? Well, I ain thankful! Come, Cyn- 

thia fT Paris t rrow or next 
th 

Spe was Vv ays af ig ut 

i ‘being ainusing — 


the conversation, and 
this was Low 8Le described her noisy non- 


sense. 
Now she bad no especial admirer w lay 


was suffering from some pricks of con- | 


making since she had learned how false it | 


events, 


| herself out for, and she missed Vavasour 
bitterly ; and now that she realized that he 
| was indeed gone from her altogether, she 
| began to long for some new field of ac- 
| tion. 

At tables d'hote, in the free-and-easy life 
of hotels and steainers she knew by experi- 
ence that It was not dificult tor a woman 
with ber “dash’’ 
her own, 

It was far easier to find a host of admirers 
away fromthe centre of English society 
| than in it. 

And, with Cynthia's ten thousand a year 
to use, what a figure might be made! They 
could travel like yrincesses or prima 


| donnas. 
| In imagination Mra. Vane already saw 
herself standing on the steps or in the 
verandahs of various hotels which she well 
remembered, all eyes upon her as tho-best- 
dressed woman in the place. Men always 
| found some way of inaking acquaintance 
with her, itlooked so easy. But if they 
| were shy, she was quite ready to take the 
initiative herself, 

After all, she reflected, though she had 
failed in her principal aim during this Lon- 
don season, there were wide fields and 
pastures vet to explore, 

The thought gave a litte new life to her 
jaded feelings. 


Perhaps she might meet with a much | 


better match than Vavasour would have 
been. 
“No one knows whatcan be done till they 
have tried,’"’ Mrs. Vane reflected, ‘With 
Iny appearance, and the reputation of hav- 
ing ten thousand a year, I may pick up a 
young fellow with money, or even a title, 
as well as good looks. Afterall, it would 
not have been an easy task to get on with 
Vavasour. He bates work, and I should 
have had to be always urgin:; 


would have made no figure in the world.”’ 

She vawned over this mental conclusion 
of hers, as ifthe very thought of it were a 
weariness. 

They that evening; and 
naturally the subject of their future move- 
under discussion, 
the country, 


dined alone 
ments cae 


“T intend to stay in at all 


till the sumiuner is over,’’ said Cyn- 
thia, “in some place so quiet that I cannot 
want a chaperon, So you will not bave | 
togive up Paris or the French watering- 


me. I would 


yourself alive for the 


in order to be with 


bury 


places, 
not ask you to 
world 

As she spoke, color came into her 
cheeks; sh6 felt her voice was 
kind than her Mrs. looked 
up at her with a sudden sharp glauce, such 
as ('ynthia had never received froin her be- 


a faint 
that 


words. Vane 


fore. 
“Oh, stuff and nonsense, Cynthia!’’ she 
said, with asortoftentative good-humor, 


“This is all moonshine dreaming of yours, 
If you love the country, well, you shall 
have it. Only come abroad with me,.’’ 

“T would rather not,’’ returned Cynthia 
quietly. A second after she added de- 
cisively, ‘‘No, I atu resolved not to go with 
you.” 

“Oh, 
rejoined Mrs, Vane. 


then there's no tmore to be aaid!’’ 
“May i ask what you 


are going to do?” 


“Take a cottage in @ little country village 
carry ny books there,and pase soine months 


of quiet. ‘ 

“One can be quite anywhere, if one likes 
to shut oneself up. The fact is you have 
had ¢ 4 f Vs est s 1 Mrs Vane 

% 
‘ P 
ate be er with fixed att n f ‘ 


moment; then she looked up again and 
apoke. 
‘‘Before we go away, I should like to put 


this house into the agent's hands,’’ 


to forma little current of 


' 
hiin on, or he | 


lens 
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ine, 


Mrs. Vane stared at her. 
“Gracious me! What for?’ she said at 
last. 

**Because I should like to get rid of it. I 
don't want to come back here. I don’t care 
to come to London next season. I am 
tired of the whole thing.”’ 

A strange hard look caine on Mrs. Vane's 


face, and she began to breathe more 
rapidly. 
“Look here, Cynthia,” she said, in a 





rougher voice than Cynthia had ever heard 
her use before—‘‘speak out. I can’t stand 
insinuations and hints and ali that sort of 
thing. Do you want us to separate alto 
gether ?”’ 

“I think,” returned Cynthia quietly, 
‘that we have acted our parts long enough; 
it is time we resumed our own characters. 
I no longer fear fortune-hunters; I am not 


likely to be persuaded into marrying 
one.”’ 
“All right,’’ said Mrs. Vane; “do as you 


choose, I'm sure I'tn sufficiently tired of 
the way we've been living here together. 
I’tn sure it’s like living with astone;you've 
never a word to say. Don't forget that I've 
put up with it all this time for the sake of 
| doling iny duty by you. I've introduced 
you to socivty ; I’ve taken you everywhere. 
Tiat you've not nade a good match in this 


| Season ian’tiny fault. You're a born old 
inaid. However, that’s neither here nor 
there. Look after yourself for the future, 


if you like, though it does seem a strange 
thing foragirl like you to go about the 
world with télf “thousand a year, and no- 
| body tolook after it or you. But if you 
throw over the only friend you have, why, 
} you inust expect vou'll be chiselled and 
| cheated by your tradesmen 
| and tnade love to for your money. 
|; inatter what people say, of 
sure 1 don’t care, if you don't. 
saine to ine!” 

She threw herself back in her chair, with 
a gosture ineant to intitnate that the subject 
was oxhausted, 

Cynthia rose from the table. There 
a dangerous gleain in her eyes; but she pre 
served her coolness, 

“Then it is settled,” “The house 
shall be let, and the furniture sold. Ilsha! 
go down perhaps to Porlock,with my maid; 
IT mean to buy some cottage that pleases 
itiny home, 


and servants, 
Itdon’t 
course. J's 

It's all the 


wis 


she said. 


And whenever 
cousin Kate, 


me,and make 
you come to 866 ine, 
be welecoimne,’’ 


So saying, she swept out of the room 
. + * * - * 


you wi 


The next day Cynthia Gray lett Londo: 
alone, with ber micid. 
She was longing for fresh 


air, country 


| Sights and sounds, quiet—above al! 
| freedom. 

| The cousins shook hands in the hall at 
; 


parting, and with that a phase of Cynthia's 
| life was over. 

She left the household affairs to be wound 
up by Mrs. Vane, in whose name they had 
been set going. 

Cynthia knew that they would soon come 
to an end, now that her cheque-book was 
no longer within Mrs. power of 
appeal, but was safely locked upin her own 
traveling bag 


Vane's 


She went e#etraight to Porlock Weir. It 
seemed to her as if some re-awakening of 
ber dead dreain imust come to her in this 
place. 

It was lovely as ever in the hot sun 
the iate summimer 

ty 
A iw m4 
the dignity and Calin Of theserer su 
thus far removed from the trivolities of 


Piocadilly—all filled her with delight. 
Her heart rebounded beneath 


influences, 


these Lappy 














Be 
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Her youth Ve-asserted itself, 

She took up her abode at the little botel, 
and then wandered about in search of a cot- 
tage which should please her fancy. She 
found one at last, bougbt it, and paid the 
tenant to go out. 

From that moment Cynthia Gray became 
another being. 

She was absurdly happy. 

The idea or navingthis cot to herself,right 
amid the woods, vet ou the verge of the sea 
filled ber with delight. 

She engaged workin 
town te put the eollage In 
briefest thine proafeiinue. 

She aontto Loud oo tor furniture, and for 
ber how, 

She had the plotin front of the windows, 


nearest 
the 


n from the 
order ipa 


bitherto devoted te cabbages and onions, 
converted into a wilderness of flowers, 
The wheoe tye osu ceaseless source of 


amazement othe vt tycers, who collected 
juthe evening ou the opposite side of the 
way tosimohe their pipes and shake their 
Leads. 

Sut this sinall cirele of critics did not dis- 
turb Cyntioc miueh. 

There were very few of them, and they 
went very early to bed. 

Her waid was even more amazed than the 
Villagers; but sie was a sober woman who 
bad outlived the follies of youth, and ahe 
did not dislike the idea of teriporary retire. 
mnient. 


Moroove f had attached herself to 


alie 





Cynthia, who was the gentlest, as well as | 


he ost generous Of tnistresses, So she 


took up ber abode with her inthe tiny para- 


dine contentedly enough. 

Itwecmed to heravery quaint amuse- 
mentforavoung lady with « fortune to 
live a place where she could not spend 
toore than «a few bundreds in a whole 
year. 

It was about a fortnightalfter Cynthia was 
fairly iustalied in ler cottage that one day 


ale cAInO something in the woods 


ye th 
pior a moment startled her. 


wie 

It was a biy white uinbrella. 

There was an easel and evidently an 
artist. 


Cynthia was passing by without making 
any further observation, when the artist 
started from his seat and came towards 
her. 

It was Lord Ayrtoun, and it 
Cynthia that he was blushing, 

“Tan soawlully glad to se 
said 

“You here!’ exclaimed Cynthia, in eom- 
plete surprise. “How very odd, and yvet— 
no, of course itis mot odd, You are here to 
finish your background. How stupid of me 
notto think of it!” 

“Why should you?" 
toun humbly, ‘Phere 
vou to think of i” 

“Did vou know | was here? 


seemed to 


you! he 


Lord 
reason 


Ayr- 
for 


asked 
was no 


asked Cyn- 


Chita, 
“Yes,"’ acknowledged Lord Ayrtoun, 


With asortor guilty inanner; “Mrs. Vane 
told ine she thought you had come here; 
and atthe botel they talk of nothing but 


Miss Gray and her cottage. Do you like 


hee 
“Ty am perfectly happy,” 


answered Cyn- 


| not exactly intend to. avoid hiin, 


thin, with a simile of content. “TL have every. | 


thing T want, except a doy.” 

“A dog!" 

“Tiust have adoyg. [believe I shall go 
to town on purpose to pet one.” 

“What sort of a dog do you want?’ asked 
Lord Avrtoun. 


“T don't care ; only be must be very big 
and ridiculously good tempered, lL want 
him to walk withine. It peta too quiet 


May I look at the 


sometimes quite alone. 
picture sich 
A long time she gaat and looked at it, and 


then rose with # sigh. 


She said nothing; wand there was a look 
in her eyes which kept) Lord Avrtoun 
wilent. 


With a brief good by @e, she shook hands 


and wenton her way. 


“She did love that Vavasour, ] believe,’ 


said Lord Avrtoun to litimself, when she 
had disappeared trom sipht. 

Hedid not settle to his work when she 
had gone, as he should have done, Hler 


face continually came between hiseves and 
the canvas, 

At last he started up again 

“T can’t go on like this! he exclaimed 
aloud. “] must putan end lo it.’ 

Hethrew acloth over his picture, and 
then burried down the path to the low 
ground where the hotel stood. This servant 
was taking the air infrontot the cothee-room 
window, leaning against the rustic fence, 
with a blade of grass mi bis mouth. 


THE SATUKDAY EVENING 


shai 





—_— 





white dress to gleam through the trees, or 
to hear her voice. 

But theotwl le sat later 
did not re-apyenr. 

She had gone lome,then, some other way 
to avoid bis. 

He packed up bis easel and 
and walked howe laden like a beast of bur- 
den. 

The next morning he carried up bis 
ma'erials very early, and set to work with 
8018 BuCCeESS, for he knew there was little 
probability of Cynthia's wandering into the 
wood until later in the day. 

It was not until the afternoon that he bad 
seen her the day before; #o he fixed his 
attention on his picture, and gave but occa 
gional glances at the turn of the path. 

When he went down to the inn at lunch. 
tine, he found Poilock standing inthe ball, 
beside bin an immense St. Bernard dog. 
The moment Lord Avrtoun came to the 
gate Sultan began to rub affectionately 
against hie tasters leys,and to inspect liu 
all over with earetul suaflings. 

Lord Ayrtoun toons vutay isiting card and 
wrote on ei 


“If he is 
him?" 


This he attach od to Sultan’s collar. 

“Take hia uj to Miss Gray's cottage, 
Pollock,”’ be eaid, ‘and leave lin there. 
Sav I have sent hin to Miss Gray.”’ 

Cynthia bad gone for a long ramble, not 
through the woods where Lord Ayrtoun 
was but inthe opposite direction, Ste did 
but she 


than usual, sbe 


big enough, will you accept 


feared tmeeting bim alone, 

She had seen words trembling on lis lips 
yesterday which certainly would be spoken 
if they met to-day. 

And the strongest thing to her that a vague 
uneertanty had arisenin her wind «s to 
what her answer would be. 

She had that uncertainty as to what #he 
night feel, what she might say, which is 
one of the inost singular sensations of our 
complex nature, 

She recognized that her heart had a will 
and a way of itsown which ber mind could 
not orderor reyulate, nor could she forsee 
what wanderings that way wight lead her 
Into. 

In this confused mood, she felt that she 
Was Safest alone, 

When she came from her walk, 
something which surprised her. 

Sultan was sitting in the porch, almost 
filisnoye it. 

While she was paging at hit in astonish- 
ment, her maid saw her, and camo to the 
window of the litthe parlor, 

“LT ean’t come out, tiiss,’’ she said, ‘and, 
I don't see how you're evertocomein., Dim 
sure 1 daren’t go near the great beast! Lord 
Avyrtoun’s inan tied bin up there,and there 
I suppose he must stop.” 

“Lord Ayrtoun’s man?" echoed Cynthia, 
in a tone of Inquiry. 

“Yos miss the great aniiial isa present to 
you. IT should like to know where he's to 
Kleep! Pollock says he's never lived out 
of doors; so he inusn’t sleepin the garden. 
Couldn't) you board him out at the hotel, 
tiee?”’ 

Cynthia opened the gate and walked up 
to Sultan. 


she saw 


“Shake a paw,” she said offering her 
hand. 
With great gravity and deliberation, 


Sultan raised bis great paw and gave it to 
Cynthia, 

“That's all 
friends,”’ 

She loosed hin frou: nis ehain, and, in so 
doing, found the eard attached to tis collar. 
A faint flash came into her face, 

Certainly be is big enough,’ she 
with a sinile; “and he's a beauty 1’ 

“Well, ] confess I'm afraid of him,” said 


righi,’’ she said. ‘We're 


maid, 


' the maid, “though Mr. Pollock did say ne 


And he is a beauty, 
Mr. Pollock told ine he 
hundred = pounds 


is pood-temipered, 
that’s true, miss! 
had taken = three 
prizes.” 

“Oh, indeed I returned Cynthiathought 
fully, regarding ber new companion as he 
stood in Che middle ofthe parlor, ‘DT mvust 
have sore direetiv, slie ®ald @ud- 
denlyv. .*'] liye ouluyaln. T don'tsee 
how Sultan iste pet im the dining-rooss ; 
but he can trv.’ 

The cheertol sound of plates and dishes 
brought Sultan straight into Cvnthias tins 


punch 


ine yy 


| dining-roowm, 


As he was wont to say, after the fatigue of | 


the seaso; be needed country alr every bit 
as much as his lordship. 

“Pollock,"”’ said Lord Avrtoun, ‘1h want 
you to drive over to Minehead and take the 
next train up. You are to fetch Saltan and 
come back at once.”’ 

Pollock was tiuch amazed at this order ; 
but he received it with professional 


ness. 

All he sod was— 

Tm te travel in the dog-box, my 
Jord ” 

“Now look here, Polloeck—don't be = ridi- 
eulous. You know he couldn't be got into 


it. And on no account will T trust lit to the 


| his best company tnanners when 


, It eould not be because 


After sharing ber meal with hitn,Cynthia 
put on ber hat again, taking bim by tie 
collar, eturted out towards the woods. 

Sultan evidentiv felt that he must wear 
Walking 
with a lady, and Cynthia was charined with 
bis pentle society. 

As thev entered the shade of the woods, 
her breath came fusterand ber color rose. 
they were mount- 


inggahill, for Cynthia was an excellent 
elunber. 
Atlastthey caine within sight of the 


, what be wanted, anc 


white uiobrella. 

Sultan gave a little appealing whine, and 
tried to lick Cynthia's hand; she guessed 
loused her bold of bis 
collar. 

With bounds, as it 


@ couple of yreat 


He was continuaHy expecting Cynthia's | me now and then ; let bh 


im come to me as B | 


| visitor.”’ 


umbrella, | 


‘gilence! I know you are going to refuse 


“You will not aceept him?” said Lord 
Ayrtoun, in a sort of despair. ; 
“How can 1?” she answered. ‘He istoo 
valuable. Besides, how could I part him 
from you when he loves you 60?” . 
They were walking slowly, side by side, 
on the turfy way which served for a path 
through this sea-scented woodland. 
“Will you take me and the dog too?’ 
exclaimed Lord Ayrtoun, after a second’s 
pause, Then he stopped short and added, 
“Por pity «sake, Cynthia don’t refuse me! 
Tecan t bear it! What a tool I am notto keep 


me. Don't letme bear the words in) your 
voice—the sound would haunt we all uy 
life! Don't say anything and T will go 
away !"' 

He turned on his heel, and began to walk 
away from her down the path. Something 
in his voies iad brought the tears to: Cyn- 
thia’s eyes, 

For one sceond she stood still and watehed 





| him going away from her; and then he felt 


, alight touch on bis arm, 


He stopped, and turned, to meet her 


| lovely eves all wet with sudden tears. Her | 


lips were trembling. 
“Don't go!’ she said. 


“What do you think of Lord Ayrtoun's 
picture?” 
“Not bad for an amateur. Why these fel- 
lows with enormouf rent-rolls must: rush 
into all the arts and) professions nowadays 
passes tay comprehension.” 
“Oh, well, bell do artists no hari in this 
ease! He won't sell that picture, you may 

be certain,’ 

“And whv net? Does he inean to 
it te the National Gallery ?”’ 

“He will keep mt. The Rosalind 18 @ por- 
trait of his wife, and Tiiust sav I nover saw 
awnore admirable representative of Shaka- 
peare’s most delighttul heroine!’ 

“Tiddeed ! To usuat look atut again. I un- 
deretand the Orlando is a portraiteof young 
Vavasour.’’ 

“So itis; and J 
bad taste to put lin 
with Lady Ayrtoun.”’ 

“Oh, but he’s a great trend of Lord Ayr- 
toun! Last season they were always about 
toyether.”’ 

It was the private view-of one of the suin- 
ner exhibitions, 

The “Seene in the Forest of Arden” 
attracted a great deal of attention, partly 
because, although by an amateur, it was 
really a good picture, and partly because of 
the poruraits. 

For Eric Vavasour was still the brigh: 
particular star of the stage and Lady Ayr- 
toun was considered one of the loveliest 
women in Loudon. 

It,was her own fault that she 
fashionable beauty. 

Kiveryoody turned to look at her, when, 
late in the afternoon, she walked through 
the crowded rooms. 

She wae with her husband's imother, who 
nodded and siniled graciously to her 
acquaintances, »nd looked abeut) through 
her eve-glasses; they made her @horter- 
Kighted tuan ever when she met with people | 
she did not care to know. | 

They served her this trick as she passed 
Mrs. Vane, who had returued to London in 
order to make the utmostout of her old in- | 
timacy with Cynthia, now that she tad 
come a grande dame, 

Mra, Vane had reminded Cynthia that 
Khe it was who had introdued Lord Avr- 
toun to her, and) played chaperon during 
their courtship. 

Cynthia, with a asinile, assured her she 
would never forget it; and she pacified and 
pleased her cousin Kate by asking her to 
certain of her dinners, 

Sut she could not persuade her mother- 
In-iaw te acknowledye “that dreaded 
Mrs, Vane,” asthe old lady always called 
her. 

“Well, my dear,’ said 
they paused in front of the 
Forest of Arden,” “Ll kuow it's the fashion 
to be painted and have vour portrait: ex- 
hibited nowadays; but the fashion doesn't 
please ome. Stull To isust say Harry bas 
done lis work well. But I'll never for- 
give hii for painting you with Mr. Vava- 
ROur—he is a clever actor, I have no doubt; 
but be issuch a dreadfully vulgar vouag 
tian f"’ 

Cynthia stood silent a moiment, looking at 
the picture which bad been a part of all ber 
love-life. 

Then she spoke very softly. 

‘But there is magic in those woods!" she 
said. ‘In this scene he is Orlando, the 
voung hero of romapee. Art is generous in 
granting us such illusions! Is) it possible 
ty forget, when one gees the face there, as 
when one sees it behind the footlights, that | 
it belongs to the commen-place Mr. Vava 
sour of every day.” 

AS they turned away, they came face to 
face with Eric Vavasour bimself, 

He bowed low, but made no attempt to 
speak. ' 

He was afraid of the old lady, who never 
would sintie on bin; he was. still “more 
afraidof Lady Ayrtoun, whose simile seeined 


- o 2 


give 


coufess it Seema to ime | 
on the Same Cullvas 


was nota 


be. 


the old lady as 
“Scone in the 


yuard remember that. Sultan is to travel | seeined to her, be reached Lord Avrtoun's to bim to have asarcasin init. His soul 
in aftirst class carriage. It doesn't matter calp, and nearly uj set the whole afla.r In gengitive to little else, was keenly alive to 
what it costs; take a compartinent, if you his delight. ridicule, . 
ik Lore Ayrtoun rose and cae to meet ; 
‘Yes, inv lord, I underst Sha 1 i4 thia, with a look on his face which she [THE END} 
“ your ease! a ? lid very st | Hi “ >< 
. | ring 6 } r ‘ Sta alra . wis ry j Ble | PEAS A 6s lier was Drought 
yr wr] " Ca YF exh Latr 4 which bh 
: € 18 tat A ent \ ? Sie ’ julrea of | Dg & pea into a dis. 
while Lord AY s ed back ‘) Su ox ( } just fitted i1t;—when the 
bis pmeluting vou Know hi a! i ever «re head mick vard which Lhe great colnguerer bestowed 
But he found it impossible to become ab- adog when I talked of ssmething big! Bat upon the soldier for his useléee application 
sviulely absorbed iu bis work. , Lord Ayrtoun, you must ouly lend bi t ting Was a peck of peas, } 
‘ 
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A Strange Bargain. 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH, 








OTTY. Where's Lotty Chelford?” 

It wasnine o'clook of a dreary, driz- 

zly Fenruary nigbt, when Mrs. Chick. 

wood the fashionable dressmaker, wt).s. 

boast it was that she had car two iter p 

in front of her establishinent bait the day. 

thrust her head into the workroom wir. 

her nine pale girls bleached, in the ci: se, 
unwholesome air. 

“Gone to puton her things to go hone, 
ma’am,’'responded Etty Fane, the one wi, 
happened to be nearest the door, 

“Well, tell her to comune back, then,” said 
Mrs. Chick wood, imperiously. “I want tw 
speak to her.’’ 

So Lotty Chelford came back, a tall, s!e1- 
der girl, with two red spots in her cheeks, 
and dressed in the most ancient of darned 
and shabby black silks, with cheap rufiles 
at her throat and wrists, 

Sie might have been pretty if her color 
had been brighter and her eves less heavy; 
as it was, she was what one would pro. 
nounce “a genteel-looking young person,” 

‘Lotty,’’ said Mra. Chick wood, “I ineant 


' to have told you before; here is this dressot 


Miss Marquindale’s to be altered and sent 
home by eight o'clock to-morrow morning. 
It isn’t much—only the -overskirt to be 
taken off and replaited, and fresh bows of 
moire antique put on the corsage, and the 
flounces altered 80 a8 to bang lower behind. 
She lett it this morning—and she's off tor 
W—— to-morrow; so you see it’s got to be 


| done.”’ 


“To-night, Mrs. Chick wood ?” 

“Ot course to-night.” 

“But I shall have to sit up all night,” re- 
monstrated the girl. 

“7 can't belp that,” said Mra. Chick wood, 
fretfully. ‘Whata commotion you girls do 
make about being put out a little. One 
would think the world) was coming to an 
end when you are asked to do a little extra 
work.” 

“But, Mrs. Chick wood ——”’ 

“There, that will do,’’said the head of the 
establishiment, with alofty toss of he: Cap 
ribbons. “Of course, if you are unwillinz 
to execute ny requests, I can easily obtain 
Boe \youbg woman in your place, \ liv 

Lotty Chelford's face flushed painfully. 

With herthe alternative meant starva- 
tion, 

“Give tne the dress, Mrs.Chick wood, she 
sald. ‘It shall be finished.” 

“And mind,’‘added the heartless modiste, 
“lettine hear nothing about extra work. 
You've had almost nothing to do here since 
Tuesday morning, and there was a quarter 
of a day you were absent with the toothache 
in December.” 

“It was only two hours, 
wood,.”’ 

“Well, at all events, it spoiled Miss Har- 
per’s bridal dress, you being gone that after- 
noon, and Lois Brown's cutting the 
gores all wrong; 40 you owe ine gsolle- 
thing.’ 

And Mrs, Chickwood went back into her 
rooin, Where she was planning a ne 
spring hat from the lilac satin she had 
“se-iuiped” outofone of the dresses on 4 
wedding order. 

And Lotty Chelford, with the rich robe 
carefully folded in an oiled silk bag and 
Wrapped In many papers, set off tor her 
lonely walk under flaring gas lamps, and 
asainst the teeth of fog and rain. 

““Oh, the curse that poverty is,"she mur- 
inured, as ehe caught sight, now and then. 
through blinds, of luxurious bomes and 
pretty girls, no older than herself, with 
roses in their hair and dresses that gleaned 
likesilver. “Oh, the grinding wretched 
ness of daily life. If I could only escape 
for just one week—one day—one hour.” 

But Lotty Chelford knew tnat this was 
inipossible. 

In an evil hour she had borrowed a little 
money of her imperious employer h ping 
soon to be able to replace. it, but the “scon” 
had never come, 

Mrs. Chick wood was not the gentlest and 


Mrs. Chick 


most tolerant of creditors, and Lotty Se'!t 
the galling yoke. 

She went home to her room. 

Tt wasa@inall and cheerless, and dark, 


even at the brightest noonday, itsone win- 
dow opening ona blind wall, but indes- 
cribably desolate at night with its fireless 
hearth and uncarpeted floor, and Lotty sat 
down with a sigh tothe work, which was 
likely to last her until well into the sivall 
bours of the morning. 

It was a lovely sea green muire mntique 
trimmed with rich white lace, caught down 
With beads of pearl; and Lotty hei ail 4 
voman’s instinetsof delight in hand! ing (be 
Soft shining stutf of which the dress was 
col posed, 

Miss Mary uindale was a@ rich wian’s ons 
child, 

Miss Marquindale wore such every dis, 
and walked on carpets, and dreamed awa) 
the sunny hotirs in blessed indiflerence © 
to whether the rest of the world worked 


|} Or not. 


Why, the poor sewing girl asked herse!! 
should there be such « difference betwee! 
Miss Marrion Marquindaie and poor Lotty 
Cheltord ? 

As she ripped apart the gleaming 


4 is 


8be felt soinething in the pocket, a lace-! 
dered bandkerchiet, and something ie 
crumpled up into the bottom of the poc# 
as if t Jst there and forgotten 


A twenty-pound note. 

How the blood leaped into Lotty'’s obec: 
as she saw it. ; 

Freedom trom Mra. Chickwood’s grind: 
ing creditorship—rest—recreatiou. 
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a breathing spell for weak ifmbs, aching | 


jred brain. } 
eh ee hat it meanto her, not mere- | 
3 


onpilace pounds, 

iy the coumuindale had forgotten all about 

”_ would, in all probab lity, never tiss 
it, a8 


w per it was but.a drop in the bucket of 
” 
ld. 
Oho 
y: 
eee minut 


. ong. 
rer a minute OF two Lotty resolved to 
“0 


self of this piece of good fortune 
oat nifotly intended by Providence for 


ber penetit. 
And then 


herself. c . 
:, atbousand times, no. 
eoee poverty, self denial, toiling Crud. | 
ry for the rest of her days than to lose the 


cel-respect Which was allshe bad left in 


world. ; 
ates put back the note with a sigh, and | 
went on with her work. 
tbundred dollar note were | 


ft only tha 
R. own by right, what a mive of treasure | 


it would be. 


poor Lotty Chelford it was a mint of | 


e or two the temptation was 


she came back, as it were, to 


[t-ob, What was the use of idle 
” 9 : 
yh Lotty resolvea to think no 


Mier wearied fingers plied the needle till, 


irly worn out, Lotty fell asleep on her 
chalr. | 
Brief as was the rest she obtained, yet it , 
stil] somewhat refreshéd her, and shaking 
of her drowsiness, She again set to work, 
striving to banish all thou hts of the note 
from ber mind, and stifle the temptation it 
presented to her. : 

By davlight the dress was finished. 

Lotty Cheltord folded it neatly up once 
re, and lay down, dressed as she was,on 
tye bed, to snatch an hour or two of slum. | 
ner before It was time to take it 

home. 

“ls Miss Marquindale at home ?”’ 

“Yes, she’s at home,’’ said the man ser- 
vant in plain clothes, “Is ita bundle? I'll | 
give it to her maid,”’ 

“That will not do,” said Lotty,with quiet | 
lignitv. “I must see Miss Marquindale 
myself,”’ 

Muttering some not very civil coment. | 
ary on the “himperence of tradespeople as | 
thinks there ain’t no one in the world but 
themselves,’ the man sutmnmoned Miss 
Morquindale’s maid, and that elegant 
young personage led the way, somewhat 
reluctantly, to Miss Marquindale’s own 
boudoir, & beautiful little circular apart- 
went, all pearl-gray and gold, with curtains 
of the softest opal silk, and a white velvet 
covered with silver-green fern 


carpet 
leaves, 

Atreblezedin the grate, and, luxur- 
wusly reclining ina low chair, sat Marion 
Mirquindale herself, wrapped in a book, 
whiléin the adjoining apartment all the 
contusion and turmoil of packing for a 
J urney was going on. 

“Who is it?’ said Miss Marquindale, | 
glancing up. “What is wanting?” 

She spoke kindly, butin the mechanical | 
way in Which she might bave addressed a 
achine, 

“Your dress, Miss Marquindale. 
Mrs. Chiek wood’'s."’ 

“Very well. Give it to my maid.” 
But that is not all, Miss Marquindale. 
This was in the pocket." 

_And she handed Miss Marquindale the 
mavetged handkerchief and the cruinpled | 
ote, | 
Marion took thein, scarcely coinprehend- 
Ing at first, 

"Oh," she said, with a sudden intel'i- | 
Bice drawing over her face, and a curious 
oes look. “And you found 

dein 2”? 

“You,” 

“I should never have known that had I 
lost the money.” 

Lotty siniled faintly. 

m. thought it likely that you would not, 

; '@ Marquindale.”’ 

Be es; and why didn’t you keep the 
ney, then ? It would have been so much 

clear yain,”’ 


“I Was sorely tempted to do 80, Miss 
Marquindale, 4 ’ = 
wae aim only one of Mrs. Chick- 
js ge tands, at so mucha week—but I 
uid never have looked inyself in the face 
‘gain after that. 
pare tot please to give me a line to 
~ t) Mrs. Chick wood that the dress has 

en sent in time?” 

r No,” said Marion, bluntly; “sit down. | 
éll ine your name.” 

* y harlotte Cheltord., They call me Lotty | 
prness, atthe dressmaking rooms.” 

Rs. '6n I wall call you Lotty,too. You are 
Y pretty; did you know it ?” 

up ad Colored a little, 

“om _ Pretty once, I belisve,’”’ she said, 

Ro ‘© atinosphere of Mrs. Chickwood’s 

loo Ts wpe conduce much to good | 
’ ¥ nothi j 

lor extre me Big ing Of sitting upof nights 


+O you often do 7g 
Lotty nodded = 


Froin 


— 


\ ; ‘ . 
oe Marquindale opened her big black 
This w ‘8 4 NeW revelation to her. 
L i Bail not do it auy more,’’ said she. 
Av vo, inuch does Mrs, Chick wood 
3a week,” 
y Cé@ that to cone 
~read poetry 
nuinor, and ualter 
thi ThOt, 
‘ball b@ prodigiously cross 
ty ™. tutlT ean’t very well be 
Wei, t Mra. Chickwood. I've 


‘girls vebind the scehes i 


when I have been there waiting. Will you 


try it, Louy? 


**T like your soft blue eyes and your 


gentle ways, and this little slip of paper’ — 


witha glance at the note—*is suilicient 
ae that you are honest. Will you try 

But I cannot earn eight dollars a wees, 
Miss Marquindale,” rewionstrated Lotty, to 
whow it seemed a fabulous income. 

“T'll see that you earn it, fast enough,’ 
said Marion, shrugging ber shoulders. 

And 80 Lotty Chelford accepted the terms 
Of this strange bargain. 

To her advantage, 


] - 
Will's fondness for children, asked him to | 


see to the child. 
Bertie speedily attached himself tou Will, 
and the two became inseparable. 


| 


“If Bertie fell into the sea, would Will 


pull him out?” inquired the little fellow, 
one evening, as his friend put him to bed. 

“T'll always look arterthe little ‘un as 
sure as iny name is Will Clarke!"’ replied 
Will, earnestly,a# be lifted the boy into his 


| berth. 


Very soon was he called upon to protect 
Bertie, for whilstin the English Channel 
the ship encountered such a heavy gale that 


| she foundered, and the crew, who escaped, 


Miss Marquindale was odd and capricious | 


but she had a wonderful degree of percep- 
live genius, and she found out that pale, 
quiet Lotty was a treasure in ber way. 

And from a dependant, Lotty rose to be 
Miss Marquindale's favored companion and 
friend. 

“Dear me," said Mra. Chickwood, “what 
luck some people do have. And I, for one, 
could never see anything remarkable io 
that girl.” 


As for Lotty, she thought she had founda | 


her way inside the gates of Paradise. 
“I should have died of consuimption if I 


bad stayed at that dressmaking,”’ said she, 


“tod help the other poor souls who have 
no pathway of escape opered to then!” 


The Sailor’s Warning. 





BY HENRY FRITH. 





N TAY a bit, my lass; don’t ver be off in 
such a huff Itain’t because you won't 
listen to my love that I warn yer agin 

Joe Winter; heisarare handsome chap— 

just the sort a gal would take to; but he's 

a bad ’un, and a 

The sailor stopped abruptly, for 

Dent would hear no more. 

Tossing her head defiantly, she replied, 

“Go it, Will! you are-that jealous you can’t 





Ellen 


i sgav enyvthing bad enough of Joe. 


“Ablliy man, you ain't fit to hold a 


candle to him. 
“Look at your nasty coarse hands! Why, 


his hands are a8 bolt and white as any gen- 


tleman’s, and he can show a sovereign for 
every shilling of vours !"’ 


“Right ver be; but the way Joe earns his 


money ain't good, and [I'd have yer say 
‘No’ to him when he asks, ‘Will yer marry 
ine?’”’ 

“Thank you for nothing. Will Clarke! 
You've got your answer, and pretty plainly 


| too; 80 don’t say another word,” 


But Will loved the yirl 
though she had just scorned 


dearly, and 
his love, he 


| determined to make one inore effort to dis- 


had to take to the boats. 

Will and the boy were trying to get to 
the boats when the ship sank, and they 
were leit struggling inthe water, fighting 
against the merciless waves. 

It was too dark for the men in the boats 
to see them, and, knowing that, Will seized 
the first plank which dritted near hit, aud 
secured bis charge to it. 

Then, being a good swimmer, be made 
for shore, pushing the plank before him, 

It was Nell’s wedding-day. 

She had taken her husband for “better or 
worse ;’ she had begun a fresh chapter in 
life, and given herself to a man utterly un- 
worthy of her. 

In the midst of the dancing and 
gaiety Nell gave many athought tolaitbful 
Will, and recalled with a shudder his 
words about her wedding--“If comin 
back from the dead would stop it, I’ 
come," 

The yate increased in fury, and 
waves dashed with greater violence against 
the rocks, which made the coast a particu. 
larly dangerons one, 

Joe had been drinking freely, and torthe 
first time revealed himself in bis true cha- 
racter, 

He told Nell of what his trade consisted, 
and rejoiced in the gale whieh would keep 
the coastguard busy, and allow of the re- 
moval from bis cellars of various contra- 
band goods, 

Seeing his wite’s look of dismay, Winter 
seized her by the arm, saying, ‘*Come,now, 
none of that! 

“Tiarried you forthe help] mean you 
to help our gang in disposing of our goods, 
Put your bonnet on now, and let us be off 
home; there is work for us to do,” 

The nerriment and feasting bad taken 
place at the inn, for Joe wished “to do the 
thing in style.” 

As the party broke up, and were wend- 
ing their wav along the exposed road at the 
top of the beach, they met a procession on 
its Way to the jin. 

Several men were bearing a 


heavy bur- 


' den between them, and on inquiring, Win- 
/ ter heard it was two bodies Just washed 


suade her front baving anything to do with | 


Joe Winter. 


So he said, quietly, “Say a kind word, 


Nell, to an old friend, and wish mea good | 


voyaye.”’ 


“What!—are vou off again? I am 
sorry,’ cried Nell, torin her heart there 
was a Warin place for brave, tender Wili 


Clarke, who had been her devoted admirer 
ever since they were children, 

“Tndeed, all the village looked on Nell 
and Will as engaged, until Joe Winter set 
up his wonderful draper’s shop, and began 


' courting pretty Nell, 


“Tai off on Thursday, and as yer won't | 


| look at a coarse Sailor, why, I'd like never 


to set foot in the village agin.’’ 
“Not even to dance at tiv 
joered Nell. 
“If you marry Joe Winter, you'll be the 


wedding ?”’ 


wifeot athief and a sinugyyler, for he is 
both, and the shopis only a blind to de- 
ceive the coastyuard andthe bobbies. The 


rirlswhorunup from the barges and 
steains to look at his cheap dresses belony 
to bis gang,and carry yards of lace and sik 
about them.” 

Nell looked frightened. 

She knew Will was incapble of a lie, and 
foramoment she determined to give up 
Winter, but visions of future grandeur rose 
before her, and with temper replied, 
“A quick voyage to you, Will, and tay 
you return less spiteful. 

“If only 1 knew when you would be 
back I'd be married then, 80 that vou could 
dri:k my bealth and wish ime bappi- 
ness.”’ 

Nell turned away, but Will followed her 
and said, sternly, “I'd rather lie fathoms 
down in the sea yonder,than wish you hap- 
piness with such @ ian. é 

“Wihiere I may be when the wedding 
comes off IT don't know,but if coming back 
froin the dead would stop it, P’d come.” 

Before the next nightall the village knew 
that bonnie Nell and handsome Joe were 
to make a mateh of it in a few months. 

Winter seemed highly elated at bis) good 
fortune in securing Nell, and her nest-exy 
of forty pounds left her by her tate tiie 
tress, for Nell had been dairy-iisid up at 
the Hall, and the old lady had made imuel 
of ber in her lifetime, and had not forgot- 
ten her in her will. 

Joe adinired his future wile, and thought 
he could make her useful in his trade, but 
as for love, he did not seein capable of such 


Shie 


a passion. 


Nell, dazzled by Jee'’s “elegant man- 
ners” failed to notice ans defect in hitn, 
and, in spite of tuany Ww irhnings, agreed to 
be thar adqin Oc te 

Poor VM luring 4 Aw ( itta 

| \f i er | ~ 
» . 
- n a 

as 

i ~ a ] 

i Wi reckKkone Ue vacn aya ri 


me, al 
goine time in October. 
Before setting sail on the homeward voy- 


age,a little boy of five years old was placed 


under tue captain's care, 


who knowing, 


ashore. 


the | 


a-Brac. 


Bri 

CaGLiosTRO.—This was the assiiiet 
naine of Joseph Balsaiwno,an Itallan (1715- 
1795) ,one of the most iinpudent and success. 
tul iinpostors of modern times. 

Rust AND STEEL.—A recipe for the re- 
moval of rust froin steel with the least abra- 
sion is to rub sweet oi! well into the affecte:! 


| parts, leaving it for forty-eight hours, at the 





Some uneontrollable impulse made Nell | 
| stop and ask te have the faces uncovered, 


when, by the flickering light of the lan- 
terns, she saw the palo face of her 
triend, Will Clarke. 

‘Too late to stop thee marriage ; Nell was 
bound to the smugyler, and uo dead hand 
could sever her bonds. 

Nell did not faint or ery, but after gazing 


| polite people in the world, 


at the lifeless forin off Will, she glanced at | 


the other, only to see a little boy in what 
seeined a« placid sleep, one hand locked 
the sailor's, 

“Kh, eh! he did his best for the little 
‘un,’ said onegot the fisherinen ; “hut the 
waves, must bave dashed ‘em ayin the 
rocks, and stunned poor Will, 80 that they 
both got drowned there.” 

Thesea had helped Will to keep his 
word, for after tossing the lifeless forms to 
and froin hideous play, the waves 
them onthe beach, where the stishermen 
found them, 

As weeks passed, the villainy of the man 
shebad #0 foolishly married was inore 
clearly revealed to poor Nell, until at last, 
worn out by hiseruelty, she fled, leaving 
no trace of her whereabouts, 

Shortly afterwards, Joe Winter was shot 
in an encounter with the coustyuard, and 
the superstitious tisher-ftolk declare to this 
day that ill luck aitends every newly-imar- 
ried pair if they meet acorpse during the 
first year of their wedded lite. 

Some po so far as to say that every l4th of 
October two spectators are seen in 
churehyard, and that one resembling a 
sullor tries in vain to draw off 
from the fingers of 


a ring | amd 
the other spesire, | SOS Bow Cmsae. 


In. 
the law of politeness interfered, 


laid | 


the } 


who bears a strange likeness to Nell Win- | 


ter. 


2 : 
2ULES FOR WINTER.—Never iean with | 


the back upon anything that is cold. Never 
begin a journey until the breakfast has 
been eaten. Never take warm drinks and 
then immediately go outin the cold air. 
Keep the back—especially 
shoulder blades—well covered ; also the 
chest well protected. In sleeping in a,cold 
room, establish the babit of breathing 
through the nose,and never with the mouth 
open. Never go to bed with cold or damp 
feet ; always toast them by a fire ten or fif- 
teen ininutes before going to bed. After 
exercise of any kind never ride in apn open 
carriave or near the window of acar for a 
itis dangerous to health and 
When hoarse, speak as 
as possible until itis recovered froin, else 
the voies ay be perinanently lost, or di- 
ficulties of the throat be produced. Merely 
the back fv a fire, and never con 
keeping the back exposed to heat 
ne comfortably wari J 

ra 4 taliny VA er yv v 

here 
to) a 


moment ; 
even to life. 


Wariti 
tinue 


aft has hee 


. " 
tha iif 
aeined | 4 passage y = 

ever stand stil 
in cold weather, after having 
taken aslight degree of exercise; and al- 
ways avoid standing on ice or snow, or 
where the person is exposed to acold wind. 


ere it rea es the lunges. ‘\ 


SSB pecially 


between the | 


little 


| exceeding,it woulc 
dead | Ky 


expiration of which time the article '# to be 
well rubbed with tinely-pulverized un- 
slaked lite. 

ACCOMPLISHED Monk By8.—In the south 
of Abyssinia the monkeys are taught 
several useful accomplishments. One of 
these is that of officiating as torch-bearersat 
asupper party. Seated inarow on a raised 
bench, they hold the lights until all the 
guests have departed, patientiv awaiting 
their own supper as areward for their ser- 
vices. Occasionally an obstreperous animal 
will interrupt the festivities by throwing 
his lighted torch among the guests, but be is 
proinptly caned into subinission. 

THE BaRBER.—Chinamen regard their 
barber as a heavenly being, and will never 
allow anyone else to shave them. These 
un-Americanized Celestials who still rever- 
ence the inan of the strop and are unforiu- 
nate enough to live In Baltiinore, however, 
have lately found their faith put to a severe 
test by the disappearance of theonly native 
barber intown. Nevertheless, at a recent 
meeting several of thei resolved to go un- 
shaven rather than put themselves in 
peril of being tuiked to death by an Ameri- 
can barber, 

SIBERIAN MARRIAGES.—Marriage for 
those who livein the Siberian imines has 
peculiar features. When a prisoner desires 
to undertake itthe only thing necessary 
for hii to do is to rend in an application to 
the overseer, who forthwith allots hima 
wife. Three days of probation are then 
allowed, and if any incompatibility of tei- 
per seems likely to arise the appleant 
may receive twenty-five lashes and another 
wife. This process is continued until he gets 
a wife to suit biin. 

ANTS.—These insects were forinerly used 
as acruel] instrumentof torture by South 
African tribes, who tied their victim toa 
tree, sineared his body with grease, and 
placed an ante’ nest at his feet. The Arabe 
place an antin the pand of a newly-born 
child, that the virtues of the insect may 
pass into the infant. Naturalists alao some- 
times inake use of these industrious scaven- 
gers. When they require a« perfect speci- 
men of the smaller vertebrates, they place 
the body in a box, bore a few holes in it, 
and bury it nearan ants’ nest; in a few 
days a perfect and most delicately whitened 
skeleton will be found in the box, 

POLITENESS.—The city of Lucknow ina 
renowned for the peas of its people, 

seeim,that of the French 
who are generally regarded as the most 
A correspond. 
ent, writing from the spot,wives a ludicrous 
illustration of the extent to which the na- 
tives carry their ideas of courtesy. Two 
native geatlemen, on their way to the rail- 
way station, accidentally fell into a diteh, 
One would suppose that both would bave 
been on their fect in atwinkling; but no, 
aud one 
said tothe other, “When your honor rises 


then may get up.” “No, your honor 
should get up first,’ replied the other. 
“Never; how could I take precedence ot 


‘your honor ?”’ So they argued for hours. 

PLANTS AND SpPipeERs.—Ladies wh. 
have the care of house plants will do well 
to retnember that human tissue is as pood a 
resting-place for red spiders as the tissues 
of plants. Probably it is better, being 
wariner. They seem to burrow like ticks 
under the cuticle, and increase amazingly. 
A lady whoin the writer knew had occasion 
to remove from one part of her house to 
another a draciena which tust have been 
loaded with spiders. The leaves came 
across her arin aud shoulder; some touched 
her neck and tace. After this she was 
annoyed with something like a sharp bite 
of insects, but finding nothing where she 
thought she was bitten, and not dreaming 
of the cause, she was wiuch perplexed. She 
half fancied that the old time persecution 
by witches had come back, or that she bad 
Finally she appealed to 
science, and the microscope revealed on ler 
neck and shoulders little colonies of red 
spiders, apparently happy and in a flourish- 
ing condition. She vibrated energetically 
between parlor and bath-room tor a few 
days, and at length announced total exter 
mination. 

Rosin Hoov.—Rotin Hood was believed 
to possess supernatural powers, In thie 
parish at Halifax isan iminense stone or 
ruck, supposed to be a Druidical monument, 
there called Robin Hood's penny-stone, 
which he is said to have used to piteh with 
atasnark, for his auiuseiment. There was 
likewise another of these stones of several 
tons weight,which the country people would 
gay he threw off an adjoining hill with » 
spade, as he was digging. At Bitchover, 
whore it was said he lived, among several 
groups of rocks, were sone stones called 
Robin Hood's Stride, being two of the hil 
est and tnostremarkable. He obtained also 


the distinction of @alnthood, in thay ny a 
festival al tted to hitn, and « t vate. 
in f a 1 rv. These pames 
We ‘ « ‘ 
oe 
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Bliered the forme i 
politica tance, and ess 
Civil and relivious liberties of ¢ 
the e@florts of povertiiment . . 
them frequently produci: Bj tiitapult wina ime 


surrection, 














a 


4 


THE SATURDAY 








LATE AUTUMN. 


_—— — — 





BY WHITTIER 





Over Une bare woods, whose vuletretched hands 
Pieed «ith the leaden heavens in vain, 

I see, bevond the valley lands. 
The sea’s bong level dim with rain 

Aroend me all things, start and @demb, 

Beem pratiog for the snow te come, 


And. for the es) mer Dicom and greenness gone, 


With wioter’s eeneet lighteaad dazz.iag morn stone. 
The et the , rth wind bice 
The tr pete of the o« og stoTm, 
io arroe®@, eiret and biinding sence 
Y r sianting lines of rain traneform 
Young hearts shall bai! the drifted cold, 
Asge !y acl cutoff 
Ant 1. eho watch them thrvegh the frosty pane, 
l neovicus, live ia them wy bovl<d o'er again 


Anal e@ifl treet that He = heede 


The iife that Bides in mead and wud 


VW no heaege you Alder'scrim« waks. 
Aod etaline theese Moses green aod go 4, 
Will ert as bie hath doce e 


Hie gracious care to me aod mine 
@rant what we ask aright. from er a ¢debar, 
A404, os tbe earth gross dark, Gaae Orighier every 
star! 
nn 


TWICE MARRIED. 


BY THE AtTHOR OF 1H NEMESIS OF 


LOVE BAKBANMA GCKAHAM 


ae 
CHAPTER XI\ 
fPVHEY were inerely a leather pouch and 
a fusee-box, but they had a naine writ- 
ten in thetn that waa bar lly needed to 
jidentily, aud thev brought 


—[CONTINUED } 


prove their 


a fearful! conviction tw the father's 
Leart 

“T saw bin myself,’’ continued Harper. 
“Tt was about midnight, or a littie later. 
Hewasattiioe very epet where I found 


theme, and be Was Blo p ng jown, With his 
face alinog to the ground. 

neigh, and the imoon 
shone out enough for ineto mee vour black 
mare tied tothe bridge, and I crouched 
dows and watched till he mnmounted her and 
rode off Ke a wild huntamar 

“JT ocould not understand what he was 
after, though I knew it could be no good ; 
but before morning I saw it wel] 
enough.” 

“Then why did you did not 
charge sooner?” gaidthe baronet, in 
hoarke tones, “It is false—‘tis a 
siander! he exclaimed. 

‘Cn; that's oon explained,” said Harper, 
coolly. * I wanted someth ny wore profit- 
able than bringing bim to the gallows, and 
1 waited till that monev caine in. You sea, 
Sir Williato, that hes slipped ine after all, 
and so J'm foreed to come to you; and now 
vou wee, TL expect vou'll tuake it work iny 
while to be silent.” 

Sir Williaminade no reply, but he shud- 
dered visibly, and passed bis hand over 
bis head, as if in hopeless e onfusion. 

“Pan all, 2 think,’’ he said teebly. 
“Speak quickly. What do vou want? J 
can targue. You must come again, when 

“Take another glass. Sir 
the nian, Witha toueh of feeling. 
I don't wantto be too hard. ‘rive tne a 
vheque for one hundred pounds now, and 
I won't trouble you again for a while 
and when you're all right you'll give vour 
som B hint that he'll have to settle up with 
mewhen he comes back. "Tis not to be 
hushed up for nothing, thats certain.” 

Sir Williaus drank the ylass of wine, 
and then another. 

The blood rushed back to bis ina 
erimeon flash, andi with the sireugth of the 


“7 beard a lboarse 


inake the 
low, 
base 


Williams,’ said 
“Come, 


face 


feverish reaction be drew a key from lis 
pocket, opened his desk, tuck from it a 
cheque-book, aud wrote a draft for one 


hundred pounds in shaking Lutstill legible 
characters, 

“There, there, begone !"' he exclatined,in 
loud angry tones, Which startled the than 
from their contrast to their previous feeble- 
ness; ‘begone! lest have blood on iny 
bands. My head seems burning.’ 

Jonas Harper willingly obeyed the be- 
heat. 

The wild look and clenched hands of 
the old tnan were painful contirination of 
his words, 

And though the weaver was little more 
than half the age aud of double strength of 
his companion, yet there is a strange power 
infdelirium which paralyses the courage of 
the boldest. 


Harper hastily lef— the room and the 
house, without cneountering any of the 
household. 


But as be walked hurriedly along the 
path which led tothe back entrance of the 
Grange, be heard the sound of wheels, and 
peering through the trees, he saw @ pony 
chaise, with Lady Lloyd and ber daughter 
seated in it. 

Lucy was driving, and he caught a full 
view of her sweet,joyous face, as she talked 
eagerly,to her mother, 

A pang of remorse seized the weaver at 
the thought of what awaited that lovely girl 
on ber return to her home from her 
errand of kindness among his fel 
iows., 

But it was too late,and he 
and then stole froin the 


crouched down 


behind the hedge, 


‘ 


} ace iA Co @& © i 
Phat night there was burry and agitat 
»} the h msehoid at the Wranwge 


Servants hastening in diflerent directions 
loctors walking gravely down the stairs 
with ominous looks, and in a darkened 


roow a wife and daughter silently crusuing , quiet,’’ was ber invariable reply to Lucy's 





their grief while ministering to the unoon- 
scious sufferer. 

Sir Wiliam lay for weeks between .1' 
and death, and when he once more caine 
forth fru the wick room be wasan altered 
ari. 

Bowed, glouny, reserved, fitfully vary- 
ing between fits of excitementand extreme 
depression, few would bave reeugnized to 
that broken, subdued, titnorocus mian, the 
ouee bale, vigorous, caliusly judging tuaster 
of the Grange. 

The loving, devoted wife knew more 
than any one besides of the inner causes of 
that melancholy changeé,but even se knew 
net all. 

During that deep aMfiction Mr. Thornton 
bad been son, brother, and winistering 
priest to the little tamily,but he too had his 
secret suspicions, which quickened bis 
Wart syinpatiies forthe o! ject of his deep 
though hidden attacbinent and her surrow- 
ing parenta. 

ut he was puzzied at times by the be- 
and his wife, 
‘ 


havior of teeth Sir Willian 


which was inconsistent with the theory ot 
any knowledge of Evan's supposed 
crime. 


They more than once alluded to the fact 
of young Alinutts arrival in Cape Town 
and settlement in their friend s fauily, evi- 
dently unsuspicious that the biyhly lau fed 
tutor Was an lingester, a thief of another's 
name and credentiais,who had crept under 


false colors into the boson of an bouora 
houses Aa 

Still less could they suspect that Evan, 
whom they atill eo dearly loved, was tie 


, 


cause Ot @i this inisery aiid 


guilty 
crime. ‘ 
And vet Sir William was evidentiv bow- 


BeCTet, 


ed ty the weight sine dreadful 

and his wife grew dalliv uneore subdued and 
CATE WOT i look and tnanner, (houglu 
aweetand cleerful as ever to outward 


see tniny 


Allthis wasa oounivetery Mr. Thornton 
could nut solve, and with all bis love for 
Il. icy he hesitated to strive open y tw win 
beras tiie Wife til tuese Orange and sad 


anowalies were removed. 

And thus stood the affaires at the Grane 
aod Lian ver Farin atthe period when our 
story opened, with the expected arrival of 
Evan Licyd and bis foreign friends and 
Losts, eageriyv anticipated by sweet I icy 
se anxiously boped for vet dreaded by 
Winifred, the deserted luve of the returu- 
ing wanderer. 

Winifred bad only heard once from Evan 
Curing the lony tionths of iis absence and 
66 had pined under aud half resented iis 
long silence 


But then cane ail the host of womanlv 


excuse@a which aioving girl eéever invents 
for the errors (f bin abe loves, 

twould be dangerous, 3 possible, for 
him to write t er. 

He bad se:t inany bri@@sayves) through 


Luey, @évide! neant to prove 
SLiLl Fete! 

her. 
The tine would come when he eould 
openly Claliua ber as the tirst object of his 
] tt and sue Wou.d Tuitil bia 


love and attent 
Injunctions, 4nd prove bY her patience and 


tliat ie 
‘rand that inust sullice 


tT 
- 
. 


courage tual Sue Was worthy tou be lis 
Wife. 

Poor Winifred! she little knew how in- 
finitely above lier absent lover in the scale 
of butuan perfection (Such amit is) her 


beauty and innocence and unseltish love 
placed ber, and how earthy the ido! elie had 
get upte bow down to end worsiip. 


CHAPTER XY 


PQVUk preparations at tie Grange were 
complete, 
every roou had been cleaned and 


decorated, and euibellished by every femii- 
nine art for the reception of the 
travelers, 

Lucy 'staste had reigned over all: flowers 
kniek-Koacas of herown waking, the re 
arranyement of old furniture, 
or two cases the introduction of a few uinor 

! 


ana In one 


and IneXpensive urticles, had all beer 
under her superintendence, and the 
satisfied even her anxious eves, 
Herown roo 
the girlish decorations to 


4d been robbed of its Lit- 
ghe apart- 
ment ol the yvouny dauglte: of the De St. 
Hilaires nore refined and graceful-look- 
ing. 

Her own little writing- table, her pet pict- 
ures, her sinall flower and ornament cases, 
had been removed to the guest's chamber, 
and well adorned its unpretending furni- 
ture by their siinple éleyance. 

Then the sitting-roous were serupulous 
ly re-arranged and embellished with plants 
and flowers, and fresh-worked covers; and 
the grounds swept,and mowed,and pruned, 
til the whole place was a picture of neat- 
ness and bright refined simplicity aud good 
laste. 

Ouly one room in the inansion 
touched, and that was the library. 

Moody and silent,and stranyely tinworous 
and fitfulsat the father of the expected ab- 
senlee, apparentiy little mindful of the 
bustle around him, or the joviul event in 
honor of which all these exertions were 
being made, 

Sir William shrank strangely froin any 
Intercourse wWithany one but hisown family 
and Mr. Thornton, and there were many 
dark hours when even Lucy and the clergy- 
nan were not adinitted to 


thlane 


wes unl- 


DIS prese tice 


And it might be noted that those times 
thie sweet countenance f the levoted wife 
wore & @ad, a1)x us, humbled | K th gh 
she atrove to hide tr Liers, & i even 
from ber own da igiter that she was suffer 


ing from any hiaden grief. 
“Your father has one of his 
headaches, love, and must 


nervous 
be perfeetly 








EVENING POST. 











entreaties to share ber motber’s cares for 


the invalid. 

W batever might 
Lucy wast) dutiful and loving to 
tpo'her by argument or questioning ; 


ber 
s it was strange. 

(aries Thornton, for one, knew that 
there most be some deeper cause for ber 
exclusion from her father’s apartment. 

Bot. as «6 have said, the library was the 
miver » inthe Grange which had re- 
cnained undisturbed, and it was probably 

‘iv one which the stranger guests 
would not enter during their stay. 

Ali was coinp. ete. . 

The horees@had beer sent toWrexbam on 


the previous night, where, at the particuiar 
desire of Evan bi:mnself, the party were to 
S.eep. 

He wished his friendsto have the best 
impression of the lovely country surround- 
ing bis home, and as Laurade St. Hilaire 
was passionately fond of riding,be had also 
consulted Ler tastes by an arrangement 
which enabled them to aceomnplish the last 
ten mileson horseback instead of @ car- 
riage 


For ones in her life Luey bad spent both 
time and pains on ber tolette. 

She wished to gratify ber brother by look- 
ing her best in the eyes of his friende. 

It was not vanity, but the same simple 

ving nature which bad prompted the care 
sie bad bestowed on the apartinents of the 
house, that dictated that unusual anxiety as 
ty her appearance. 

Certainly she succeeded to the full. 

Never had she looked more lovely than 
when she descended to the morning room 
i that simple white muslin dress, trimimed 

th narrow lace,and witha pale blue neck- 

arge sash, the very perfection 

of ais g toilette. 


Her bright, fair hair was braided from 


ribtoon and 


her face, and only one long curl was allow- 
ed to fall on her yrae+tul shoulders, 

Hier onlv ornament was a sinall chain 
aud cross, «4 birthday gift from Evan bim- 
weil, 

Laiv Llovd was notin the room when 
Lucy entered, butin afew minutes the li- 
brary door opened, and the mother joined 
her ehild, king a little tflusiied and agita-° 
ted, but still with the sweet, gentle sinile 
that had ever been one of her = greatest 
Ciiarius. 

“Where is papa?’ asked Lucy. “Won't 


he walt forthem with us, mamma dear ? 
Evan will think it unkind if be does not 
rieet iim and bis triends directly, especi- 
aly as they are perfect is 
Sie stopped as she baw 
pained iook. . 
“Your father will come presently, love,’ 
said Lady Lioyd, quietly. He does not like 
of # first arrival,but be is watch- 
ing fromthe window for the travelers, 
You know he could not be unkind to any 
one, Luey ; certainly not to Evan.” 
“Porgive me, dearest miatinia,’’ said the 
girl, eagerly; “I did not mean that—I only 





her tmotber's 


Lilie Dilelle 
’ 


1 hit-——— 

Never mind, darling ; coine,let me look 
at vou, sald her mother. “Has Hannab 
helped you to dress? 

“The good ereature is dreadfully jealous 
for ther elilid’ before these ‘furriners.’ Sie 
says 8he does not uke them at all.” 

“Ob, ves,’ said Luey, laughingly; “I 
had Some trouble to please her. Aim J] all 
right, mmainina? J] wish I looked half as 
hice a8 Vou do ‘i 

‘rod bless vou, my darling!’ said the 
fond imother, regarding herchild with an 
admiration #hein vain tried to conceal, 
“You are iny beart’s pride and treasure. 
My Lucy is always charming in her moth- 
er Se@\ es. 


tii 


Lucy liad only spoken the truth when 
she lalt-euvied her mother’s appear- 
ance. 


Few wornen at fifty ever looked 80 fresh, 
ao youthful, and 80 thoroughly pleasing as 
Gwendoline, Lady Lioyd, in’ spite of the 
heavy trials she badsandergone of late, in 
the absence of her son, and ber husband's 
protracted 1] ]nesa, 

nd then herdress—so graceful and mat- 
ronuly ip its simplicity. 


| foreign accent. 


d smiled ac bis siete anita te 

and em ac t's lively as 

grave affection in his rehernal giant oo 

be Ler secret thoughts, | gay girl, he seemed naturally a resery 
barase | silent man. 4, 


Toere was something in the 
eyes, and about the finn mouth, which a 
tokened an indomitable spirit when on 
aroused. - 

Their companion, Evan Lioyd, was |it,) 
changed since we first introduced him 4 
our reader, though bis fine features had be. 
| come somewhat more severe in their ¢y 
| pression whenin repose, and there were 

ines in his face that were certain) y acten. 
sistent with his twenty-five sumuiers. : 

He was conversing gaily with the you 
virl, and his eyes at times fastened thew. 
selves on her face with an expression that 
set 4 riper color to her cheek, and a Binile 
that would tremble over ber lips in BPile of 
every effort to prevent it. 

“And you think I will like your sister?” 
she said, laughingly. ‘Really, if she is «& 
sweet = ee a a = you say, I doubt if] 
ain acting wisely in bringing iw 
within nee iafaenen” ~~ 7 Sea 

“My poor Lucy has no more idea ot o. 
quetry than a wood-pigeon,”’ said. Eva, 
sinilingly. 

“Ob,don't be sure of that,sir,"’she replied: 
“woman's nature is the same the world 
over, and I would wager iny pet cur! that 
if the truth were known, you would find 
that even the most innocent and retired |it. 
tle pigeon has her own ideas about subjuy. 
ating every pert young mate within he; 
reach.”’ 

“Is that the principal upon which Mad- 
emoiselle de St. Hilaire acts?” he asked 
quickly. 

“Ob, it is very unjust to turn my argu. 
nent against inysels,”’ she replied bravely, 
though the tell-tale color dyed her cheeks 
again. 

“It is only your quiet women that I dis. 
trust. I am never afraid of any other where 


ES 


Paul is concerned. Do you bear, 
brother ?”’ 
“Yes, yes,’’ he replied, with a slight 


“Have you not learned, 
Mr. Lioyd,that it is useless to contend with 
Laura? 

“When she finds herself worsted she 
leaps clean beyond the arguinent, and at- 
tacks from quite ai different quar- 
ter.”’ 

“The clouds are gathering,’’ observed 
Laura, only noticing her brother's remark 
by a graceful shrug of*the shoulders, yiad 
perhaps to change the subject. 

“T think we shall have a storin, See, 
Mr. Lloyd, bow fast the clouds are coming 
towards us!”’ 

“We are nearly through the wood,” he 
replied, “and there is a little village, or 
rather hamlet, not far from it, where we 
can stay if a storm should break.”’ 

‘Better push on, sir,’’ suggested the 
grooin ; “there will be thunder belore long 
or [ ain mistaken.”’ 

“David is no bad judge of the weather,” 
remarked Evan; “but Ithink he is mis 
taken for once. See, the sun is ont again! 
Look, Mademoiselle de St. Hilaire, is not 
the view fine from here ?”’ 

Laura veined in her horse, and sat con- 
templating in silent admiration the novel, 
and certainly most beautiful prospect. — 

It was a panorama seldian seen out of the 
British Isles—a mingling of sea, and wood- 
land,and cultivated tields,and distint hills, 
ali embellished with the clothing of bright 
green turf, and rich masses of varied  joll- 
age of the trees whieh studded the 
bedges, or which were grouped together m 
woods, 

Laura de St. Hilaire had a quick sense ol 
the beautiful, and her speaking lice eX 
pressed the delight and admiration! slie 
felt. 

“Come, Laura, the clouds are gathering 
again; we shall be drenched, thanks to 
your,romantic enthusiasm,” said ber bro- 
ther, touching ber horse with Lis long 
whip. “ 

“For shaine,Paul !”’ she exclaimed. “You 


have no taste, or you would not talk 8? 


That quiet gray silk,that delicate lace-cap | 


and snuow-white collar, suited well the atill 
fair skin and white neck thatalmost rivaled 
Lucy's own in its snowy purity. 

Yeas,they were a inother and sister whom 
Evan Lioyd had no need to fear introdue- 
ing to the fairest or noblest in his own or 
foreign lands, 

W hile this little scene was enacting in the 
old-fashioned Grange, alittle cavalcade,con- 
sisting of a lady, two gentlemen, and a 
servaut were cantering imerrily through 
the tuick wood sone seven Or eight miles 
froin Lilanover. 

They were a party to attract admiration 
aud notice, bad there been spectators to 
watcli them, as they rode briskly along,and 
well suited, to casual observation, for the 
Intimacy that appeared to exist between 
them. 

The lady was inthe first bloom of wo- 
inanhood,a rich,dark brunette, with cheeks 
like the side of a Septeinber peach that bas 
ripened next the sun, and eager changing 
eyes, that anticipated every sinile upon ber 
full lips, and gave toher face a piquante 
beauty quite irresistible. 

She sat her horse admirably, and ber 
Slight form showed to advantage the clonse- 
fitting habit she wore, 


Stull there was something very un-Eng- 
‘ish in her appearance, though she spoke 
the language witha very slight accent, that 


gave sweetness to every word. 
:at the lady's right hand 
suihcient resemblance to her to betray 
tlie eli p between then, R 
The brother’s dark features had 
the brilliant color or expression that gave 
such life to ber conntenance., 


- * sat rhe 


r sALiIonshl 


| 


| even more than their riders, quic 


none of | 
| yards of one of its 


barbarously.’’- 

‘No taste for a wetting for inyse! 
either, you silly girl,’’ be replied. 
the drops are falling now.” 

Paul was right. 

The large thunder-drops began to come 
slowly and at intervals, which gradually 
became shorter and shorter, till it becaue 
evident that a regular storm bad col 
menced, P 

Presently a vivid flash of lightning 4 


a loud roar of thunder startled ~ 
ly jol- 
It of the 


f, or you 
“There! 


lowed by another and another tuinu 
warring clouds, 


~ . ant «- 
Even in that moment of danger a0 , pr 
comfort, Laura was not insensible Sho 


anxious care bestowed on her by 
Lloyd. 

He rode close to her rein, and, re 
of his own restless horse, kept # 
watch on her steed at every new 
the elements, and froin time to uu 
words of encouragement to her. 

But Laura was not naturally ti 
there were feelings nascent 1! her 
which give courage to the most c’“s 
when in the presence and supported ')s 
anxiouscare of the being who 1!" 
them. 

Still, even to her bigh spirit there 
sweet enjoyment in being the object 
much sofieltetta, and she did not rej’e! 
half-needless assistance of her cv!!)'* 

Paul de St. Hilaire’s horse wa> 
manageable than either Evan's 01 
ter’s, and possibly he was not © 
inaster of the aniinal. 

The party galloped on till the . 
just in sight,and were actually withth 
few cottages, W''* hr 
flash more vivid than any which he 


gardless 
jealous 
crash ofl 
ie sp ihe 


1, aud 
heart 
liv 
tue 
ifes 
yas 4 


. 


DA 
Aj 
a“ 


a 


had } 


Although he joined in the conversation | lightened the giooin of tle heavens,start-< 


nae i 
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he 
he 


try 

















_——— 


— 


ura’s 






young Bir uid have been thrown. 

moment Wrought, however, Evan had 
Qui from his horse, seized the reins 

} sprang fro" d, and lifted the girl to the 


withnd ere Paul was fully aware of nis 


sister'S danger. 


: ery palo when Evan replaced | 
nag Naty Ket and trembling ani- | 


wqu 
er on the no 
mal, and prepared 
tle village Inn, 
s were bright, and more expres. 


],as she said softly, “You 
I am not un- 


to lead her into the lit- 
about filty yards  dis- 


tant. 
Her ey® Ba: 
than u 
) me saved me Mr. Lloyed. 
0 se St. Hilaire’s thanks were brief, 
1 deep, more like the acknowledgements 
a: Englisiinan than one of his demon- 
ative nation. 
“oren'® keen perception tola him that he 
;won a lasting hold on the ardent feei- 
e enthusiastic girl, and the per- 
ratitude of her more reserved 
him in good 


had Wor 
ings of th 
vent 
wether, that would serve 
eafie.. 
one eonall tind shelter, if nothing else, 
vere,” said Evan, stopping at the door of 
the rustic hotel, and Nfting Laura froin the 
- = mnust have your clothes dried, Ma- 
demoiselle de St. Hilaire, and lie down 
afer your exertions. 

Lavra smiled faintly, for in truth she was 
suflering far more than she would confers 
fom the thorough drenching she had un- 
dergone, snd a slight sprain of her ankle, 
wich she hac seareely felt till she once 
more stood on the ground, 

Always quiet and silent, but not the less 


obyervant, Paul saw the pale, wan look on | 
yissister’s bright face, and taking her in | 


; pisarins, carried herinto the house, and 

r walking unceremoniously into the first 
rou), laid her on a rade sofa, which lucki- 
iy graced the seantily furnished apart- 
went. 

“Where's the landlady ?”’ he asked of 
Evan, who quickly followed them. 

“] have sent for her,’* was the brief reply; 
andamoment after a fresh-colored, moth- 
ely-looking Woman appeared, to whose 
care Laura \as comunitted, and the friends 
reired to an Outer and more public sitting- 

s ron ot the “‘tlarpand Whistle.”’ 

cw For the next hour time passed on slowly 
" tnough tor the young men. 

; The little inn furnished few materials 
eituer for refreshinent, save a jug of capi- 
uialeand cakes for the former, and a 
really good-looking rifle in the corner of 
the rooin, placed against an old-fashioned 
wreen, Which seemed to afford an object of 
terest to Evan, by way of the latter. 
Heexamined iton every side with even 
wrethan the usual interest of a sports- 
won, bestowing the most minute attention 
ovevery litle peculiarity of the weapon, 


‘ud yazing at it again and again, to 
ihe grave amusement of his com- 
panion. 


“What, inthe name of common sense, 
vewitehes you with that gun, Mr. Lioyd?”’ 
he asked at last. 

“One would think you were preparing for 
‘murder or a duel.” 

Evan looked angrily at him for a moment 
and then reeollecting himself, burst into a 
forced jaugh. 

; “Not quite, St. Hilaire,’ said he; 

‘ough T don't say I would stick at the 
latter on an elergency,. 

“I was only struck with the novelty of 
inding So nodern and expensive a weapon | 
in thisantediluvian place. ”’ 

“You had better offer to purchase it,’’ re- 





lurned Pau!. “I remember you said while 
you Were with us that your own was dam- 
aged by Water.”’ 

The landlord now entered with the re- 


Ireshinents (such as they were) ordered by 
his guests, 

“I way, 
asked 
Wark, 


“Law bless you, no, Mr. Evan. I've no 
Honey for such # piece as that,and less time 
“— it,” replied the landlord. 

ad ne} lett In iny keeping months ago, 
hee y brought it down yesterday, to 
Fashotatthe mark yonder. ‘Tis the 
Peoon-kliooting natch to-morrow, you 
HOw, sir,”’ 
rin with you some months since, Jen- 
oe aid Evan,bis eyes still fixed on the 


y, Jenkins, is that your rifle?” 
Evan, unheeding his friend's re- 











: i hy,who could be so foolish as to leave 
Doone APO8 as that so long? Was it any 
. —" Knew 9”? 

U0, Sir, a Stranger to these parte, anda 


quee yt Be + 
a. Fone too, to my thinking,” was the re- | 


“He came w 
lardiy a thing 
Pd here aty, 
out one day 


bken that it 


ith @ mere knapsack, with 
in it, and that gun, and stop- 
ut two days, and then he went 
; [remember it well, more by 








Will Was bis {8 the very day before your 
Mr. eres down, and he Says, Says he, 
don't part ‘US, take care of that rifle, and 
again. art with it to any one till I come 
“I'll pay : 
=. at. rd your bill now, says he, ‘for I 
tare of that back to-night; any way take | 
abroad?’ C@USe Tam going to take 
“In c rae | 
kine ! Said I would, and Jacob 
‘ 7 ©r worse than his word. 
Q 6ver return ? asked Paul 
sf an did noti ninediately 
look it; r,’ said the landlord: ‘but 
this autu, “ny head he might come «& zain 
right bright nn cleaned up the piece | 
Yesterday ut like, and tried it myself | 






l right.» the mark, to make sure it was 
*hkins Geld 





own his burden and retired, 





so terribly, that it reared and and Paul turned tothe wind 
[A nee cnet sudden violence that the | the rapidly-clearing sky. ee 
plunged jost her balance, and in another | 


* "Tis almost fair now, Mr. 
| said, 

But receiving no answer, he turned, and 
was struck by the pale, troubled look of bis 
| companion. 


Licyd,” Le 


“Did you hurt yourself when you saved 
Laura 8 cleverly just now?” ~ 

“Pshaw! nonsense! I am al! right,” was 
the ungracious reply; and then, seeing 
| Paul's surprised look, he added: “Excuse 
| ine, St. Hilaire, but that unlucky tire 1s no 
pleasant subject; and I suppose I ain toot 
enough to be thin-skined whenever it is 
mentioned. Had you not better send to 
inquire alter your sister? if she is well 
enough we might start from bere in an 
hour; and slie will be more comfortable at 
the Grange than here.”’ 

“There is no bell that I ean see,’ said 
Paul; “but I will go myse!f and see about 
Laura." 

When Paul had left the room, Evan once 
more snatched up the weapon, and touch- 
ing @ small spring in the stock, expored to 
view a tiny brass band, on which a name 
was engaved. 

He looked fixedly at it tor a moment, 
then hastily shut it ngain, with a look of 
agony. 

“If I could but shut it out like that!’ he 


} 6xclaiined, alimost aloud; ‘but it will come 


back when I least expect it. Ah, if retri- 
bution should be at hand, when all seeins 





' for shooting the head from 





fairest and safest! But Iam a fool! Who 
ean discover what is hidden for ever in this 
world?—and, after all, it was his fault nore 
than mine.”’ 

The landlord now entered with « mes- 
sage from Paul, that Mademoiselle de St. 
Hillaire would be ready to proceed in half 
an hour. 

“Shall I order the horses, Mr. Evan?’’ he 


| asked, 


“Yes; but stay, Jenkins,’’ he said. “I 
suppose you don’t mean to keep this rifle 
for ever?” 

“Why, sir, for that matter, 
kins, rs ain not called on to part with it 
that I know of. I’m not pressed for money, 
thank God, and as the gentleman wished 
it, and paid his bill honorable, you see, I 
won't be worse than my word, and have to 
look foolish if he comes back and says, 
‘Mr. Jenkins, where’s that there gun I left 
with you?’ ”’ 

‘But it is scarcely like,’’ said Evan; ‘‘he 
must have forgotten it, or gone away alto- 
gether, or—”’ 

‘Departed this life, you would say,"’ in- 
terrupted the landlord;‘‘can’t say certainly, 
sir, but somehow I fancy he had an idea he 
might come back. for he says, ‘Don’t an- 
swer any questions about me if any one 
inquires forme, Mr Jenkins;’ and then IL 
suppose | hesitated like, for says he, ‘To 
speak the truth, I've got in a scrape, more 
from other folk’s fault than my own, and 
so [ don't want to show inyself just at 


present, you see, and [’in sure I can trust | 


you Mr. Jenkins: you're a man of honor 
and sense too,’ says he. And so, air, I 
promised 1 would not; and when Mr. 
Thornton came and asked a lot of questions 
I knew nothing, you see, and wouldn't 
know anything, do what he would; but 
’tis different with you, sir, being my old 
master’s son and a native-born gentieinan, 
and one that would never get a poor fellow 
into trouble.”’ 

Evan had listened without interrupting 
this long-winded speech, but his face was 
very ms and a slrewder person than 
Jacob Jenkins would have suspected. some 
hidden motive for the interest the young 
nan displayed in the tedious story. 

“Well,” said Evan, ‘if you take 
if you do not intend to part with it, "Tis a 
first-rate one.”’ 

“If you'd iixe to take a shot at that there 
pigeon with it Mr. Evan, you can and wel- 
cone,” said Jenkins. “You used to bea 
crack shot when you was a boy.”’ 

At that moment Paul entered, supporting 
his sister who walked witb a slight lame- 
ness, though her bright face was animated 
and blooming 88 ever. 

In reply to Evan's inquiry, she said, “I 
am quite better thank you, only a slight 
stiffness in the ankle, which my ride will 
take off.”’ 

“One would think water and fire were 
your natural elements, Mademoiselle de St. 
Hilaire,” said Evan, “you look so little the 
worse for your adventure. ; 

“Tbank vou,” sbe said; ‘lam not quite 
such a werinaid or witch as you would make 
out; but, Mr. Lloyd, what is that extravr- 
dinary object hangingthere?” : 

“That is supposed to be a pigeon,” he 
replied. ‘There will bea match to-morrow 


real live mark. Would you like to see it?”’ 
“It seems a cruel sport,’ said Laura with 


a shudder. Ste ? 
“It may be,’ said Evan, laughing; ‘but 
English “eountry-bred youths are not 
trained to think so. It is all the fault of 
your Paris education that you are not inured 
to such sports.” * 
“Oh. 1 lived enough in the country to cure 


my | 
advice Jenkins, you won't exhibit this gun | 


the body ofa | 


replied Jen- | 





| satisfaction in presenting 


any town prejudices,” replied laura, “and 
I confess the trial of SK must be interes- 
ting; only It wou d be just as clever mn that 
naulinate linage a the p e <a ving i ber 

“Then you sia et erest 

j ] 4 = 4 

oa } “ {J BY Ars - 
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Lua } 

Ivan | mied ti | the 
dow— an J tooK an appar nt CATOe\ CHS r in 
at the waving image of the pigeon, the diffi- 
eulty of which was inereaseu by a strong 
breeze having sprung up since the yo 
The image shook, and then the body | 

ad still attached te | 


dropped leaving the he 
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by a smile, 


in a duel, Lloyd,"’said Paul. 
second time be bad mentioned that word. 
Was it ominous? 

“I ain a fair shot, sir, I believe,”’ replied 
Evan, carelessly. ‘“‘Butas to dueling, we 
are not quite so fond of that as your 
countrymen; though I forone would never 
hesitate to deman 
aninjury. But it isa harsh subject for a 
lady's ears, and I see the horses are a 
Mademoiselle de St. Hilaire, are you really 
able to resuine your journey?” 

Laura answered in the affirmative, and 
in a few minutes they were again on their 
way. 

In a quarter of an hour after their depart- 
ure, Aagrim face peeped trom behind a large 
wood screen against which Evan bad been 
leaning, and looked cautious!y around be- 
fore the rest of the figure emerged from its 
conceal ment. 

When he was fully satisfied that no one 
was near, he stole quietly and noiselessly 
to the door, and watched for afew inoments, 
but all was still, and reclosing the dour, he 
went quickly tothe corner where the rifle 
had been placed by Evan, and caretully 
felt over the part where the spring, touched 
by the young man was situated. 

But it was so carefully managed that he 
could not discover it for a few moments, 
and at last it was by ainere accident that 
his coarse fingers pressed the delicate 
inachinery which opened the little aper- 
ture. 

The sinall band flew up, and the engraved 
churacters were at once plainly visible. 
It was a name and inscription: 

“Henry Allnut, from hie friend EK. L."’ 

Jonas Harper, tor he it was, siniled 
griinly as he read this inscription. 

“Ah, ah, my young master,’ said he, ‘is 
this another of your pretty little tricks? 
There's soinething in this rifle that flusters 
you, that’s certain; and E. L. stands for 
Evan Lloyd; and old Jenkins says the man 
never came back. "Tis a queer business, 
and may serve iny turn as well asthe other, 


madeout the poor old nan, though it looked 
ugly enough. But this 
sort of thing, and if I ean follow. it 
may do tne good service, a vast deal 
than going back to Manchester, 
night not be quite convenient.’’ 

He replaced the piece, walked quickly 
from the rooin, and « few tmotmets alter lett 
the house, 

But as soon a8 he was fairly out of sight 
and haa satisfied himself that no one was 
near, he took out a dirty pocket-book, and 
wrote for s01Ine moments on one 
leaves with a pencil, and then returned it 
to his pocket. 

Like many of his class,Jones Harper had 


better 
which 





been decently educated, and he couid write 
a rapid and good hand. 

The page, now quickly covered, con- 
tained a description of the rifle he bad just 
examined, the day of the month, and the 
heads of the story he had overheard froin 
Jacob Jenkins, 


It was a strange methodical foresight far | 


beyond Harper's station in life, and appar- 
ently inconsistent with his rough tmanners 
and coarse inind; but those who are ac- 
quainted with the Lancashire weavers will 
comprehend the mixture 
and coarseness, poverty and education, 
which was to be found in Jonas Harper. 

Vhey area race all distant froin their 
Southern brethren of the same class, and 
their ideas and ways of thinking and act- 
ing are completely dissimilar, 

The task complete he trudged briskly on 
in an opposite direction to Lianover, and 
was soon lost to sight in the thick wood 
through which our equestrians had lately 


passed. 

| 
rival is always a tedious and agitating 
one. 

Until that hour came, Lady Lloyd and 
Lucy bad searcely had leisure to realize the 
fact of Evan’s return, and while there was 
anything to einbellish or arrange they could 
ward off all impatience. 

But now everything was ready, and they 
could only feel that the absentee was on his 
way to them, and thatany tmoment might 
restore the beloved one to their longing 
eyes. 

None but the mother and sister of an only 
son and brother as fondly loved and as lit- 
tle absent as Evan Lloyd,can, perhaps,com- 
prehend the yearning, the fluttering of the 
heart,the half-pained anxiety for the sound 
of the approach of the expected son and 
brother. 

Lucy's affectionate desire for ber broth- 
er’s return was somewhat mingled = with 
anxiety as to his verdict on herself, and his 
her to his 


CHAPTER XVI. 


HE hour of expectation before an ar- 


friends. 
“He used to coinplain of inv getting sun- 
burnt in summer,” she thought; “but he 


won't find fault with that now. I have so 
completely covered up my skin with that 
immense hat, that Hannah says I ain as 


fair as Christmas tiine; and I’ve arranged 
oy hair as he bade tne, instead of letting it 


fa in curis as it used to a Y en, I think 
see | ve tried t ) please hitmm.”’ 
‘‘Luey,’’ said her mother, in a low, tre 
~ n vw: i bear the « 1] 
el see feet 
No; dear tnatnina, itis only old Wat- 


Kins in bis heavv boots, 
*Yos, itis he, Lucy. 1 
Lady Lloyd. 
Just then the door opened, and Sir Wil 
lain appeared, looking painfully nervous 
and shaken, 


isten,’’ continued 


the beam, and Laura rewarded the success 


“You would bean awkward antagonist 
It was the | and then 


or give satisfaction for | 


which after all wasn’t quite as certain as [| 


is another guess | 
out it | 


of the | 


of shrewdness | 


new | 


Lady Lloyd looked anxiously at the tine 
face;—so painfula ruin of manly beauty 
and strength; while Lucy flew to the door, 
rew back,remembering that ber 
brotber was not alune, and that he might 
| not like any great demonstration of affec- 
| tion. 
| «You will come with me, Sir William," 
| said hia wife. ‘Try and exert yourself, for 
your son's sake."’ 

The old nan—for he wasold now,though 
not in years—shuddered, but obeyed his 
wife's gentle impulse, and slowly followed 
her to the door. 

The little group were just entering the 
carriage-irive. 

Evan rode forward a little in advance, 
and in another moment he bad dismounted 
and was in his mother's arma, 

It was notin human nature to have re- 
sisted that sweet motherly look of affec- 
tion, nor be insensible to the soft shower of 
mingled tearaund kisses that fellon bis 
face, as she murmured: “Oh, Evan, my 
dear, dear’son!”’ 

Then the mother remembered that there 
were others to welooine, and, raising her- 
self from his neck, turned to the strangers 
with an unneéded apology for her engruss- 
ing love for her son, and gave a cordial 
weloome to the guests, 

Evan bad cast a keen glance at bis friends 
to see the effect his mother’s impulsiveness 
| had made on them. 

But Laura was siniling through tears,and 
| ber brother's handsome face was bright 
with gratified feeling. 

Lucy had held back, waiting respectfully 
for her fatber to advance, but, seeing that 
he hesitated, came forward, so lovely and 
| bright, thatany brother might have been 
proud of her. 

Then the mist which had gathered over 
| Paul's eyes cleared away, a look of admira- 
tion$beaimed from his expressive face, and 
when he saw the girl's red lips upturned to 
her brother's kiss, it seeined to him that 
the careless feliow was gathering ripe fruit, 
leaving bin parched and longing. 

‘Papa,’ pleaded Lucy, casiing an anx- 
jous look on her father, who still remained 
in the background. 
| Sir Wiliiam came forward slowly, and 
took his son’s offered hand with a hurried, 
nervous grasp. 

“You } a not seem well, Sir,’’ said Evan. 
“Tam afraid that vou bave not recovered 
from your illness, You did not tell ime 
this, mother tine.”’ 

“Your father i# better, but uot strong, 
and your coming bas been too much for 
him,’ shesaid; hurriedly, ‘*William,dear, 
you weleome your old friend's children to 
| your house, I am sure,”’ 

“Yes, I give them a hearty welcome for 
their father’s sake,and shall,no doubt, soon 
do so tor their own,” said Sir William, who 
seemed to rouse up at bis wife's words, and 
taking a hand of each, he looked for a ino. 
inent like his old self, 

Then his eyes turned again on Evan, and 
the nervous tremor returned. 

He retired once more to bis usual place 
of refuge, with a muttered apoloyy for sud- 
den indisposition. 

“You will excuse bin, know,’'said Lady 
Lloyd, with her sweet amile. “Sir William 
has been 80 nervousand uncertain since bis 
severe illness; but he wiil be better now 
Evan has come,’’ 

Paul de St. Hilaire offered his arin to 
conduct his hostess to the apartment she 
had just left, and Evan gave his to Laura; 
but her ankle was stiff and painful, now 
that she stood on it once invre, and without 
ceremony he lifted ber in hisarins and car- 
ried her to the sofa. 

W ben he placed her on ita cushions her 
face was certainly wore blooming, and her 
eyes brighter than usual, 
| Perhaps it might be from pain, or a whis- 

pered word from the young tnan's lips dur- 

Ing that short embrace, 

They observed early country hoursat the 
Grange. 

Supper was over, and the little party 
were gathered round thee still open bay- 
window in the pretty drawing-room, listen- 
ing to the animated and sparkling conver. 
kation of Evan with Laura de St. Hilaire, 
who insisted that her ankle was cured by 
an application of goine lotion of old Han- 
nah’s, and who, therefore, inwle one of the 
circle, her foot supported by a large otto- 
man. ‘ 

Paul devoted himself chiefly to his host, 
whom he looked upon with reverence as 
his late father’s houored friend; and Sir 
Williain pleased and interested with his 
grave but intelligent remarks, seemed tor 
the time to regain his former cheerful man- 

| ner. 

But from time to time he would relapse 
into abstraction and glooin, and, as Paul's 
keen observation rewarked, these fits yen- 
erally caine over lit after « glance at the 
corner where sat his eon and the fair young 
Frenchwoian. 

«Could it possibly be that he disapproved 
the evident adiniration of Evan for his sis- 
ter?”’ 

The blood ofthe St. Hilaires tired at the 
thought; and then Paul’s better judgment 
cooled the lin petuous linpulse by remem. 
bering how inconsistent such an idea must 
be with the long visit of Evan to their 
home, and the cordial invitation sent to 
thermsae| 


N some other cause 








ver, 


must exist for 


; fv +h - , 
“4 16 (rTrange 


With these slight 
pleasant evening. 

Sir Willian and Lady Lloyd were per- 

sons of noordinary talent, and, in spite of 

| the secluded life they had led for so many 

years, their ideas and remarks were char- 


| acterized with a simple dignity and intelli- 


exceptions, it was a 
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BY WHITTIER 





O*er the bare woods, whose vuletretched hands 
Plead with the leaden heavens in vain, 

l see, beyond the valley lands, 
The sea's long level dim with rain. j 

Around me all things, stark and dumb, 

Beem praying for the snow to come, 

And, for the san mer bloom and greenness gone, 

With winter's sunset lighteand dazzling morn atone, | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Then let the icy north wind blow 
The trumpete of the coming storm, 
joarrowy sleet and blinding snu# 
Your slanting lines of rain transform. | 
Young hearts shall hail the drifted cold, 
Ae gayly asl did of old, 
And 1, who watch them through the frosty pane, 
Unenvious, live in them wy bovhuood o'er again, | 


And will trust that He whoheeds 
The Iife that hides in mead and wold, 
Who hangs you Alder’s crimson beaks, 
Aud stains these Mosece green and gold, 
Will etfll, ae He bath done, tucitne 
Hie gracious care to me and mine; 
Grant what we ask aright, from wrong debar, 
And, asthe earth grows dark, wake Lrighter every 
star! 
a ee 


TWICE MARRIED. 





BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE NEMESIS OF 
LOVE, “‘BAKBAKA GRAHAM, 
ETC ETC., ET | 
| 
CHAPTER XIV.—[contTinugp ] 


a tusee-box, but they had a name writ- 
ten in them that was bardly needed to 
they 

the 


A ext were merely a leather pouch and 


brought 


prove their identity, and 
father’s 
' 


a fearful conviction to 
heart. 

“T saw hiin myself,’’ continued Harper. 
“Tt was about midnight, or a little later. 
Hewas atthe very spot where IT found | 
these, and be was stooping down, with his 
face almost to the ground. 

“] beard a hoarse neigh, and the imoon 
shone out enough for ine to see your black 
mare tied tothe bridge, and I crouched 
down and watehed till he mounted ber and 
rode off like a wild huntsman. 

“Tecould not understand what he was 
after, though I knew it could be no good ; 


but before morning I saw it well 
enough.” 
“Then why did you did not tnake the 


charge sooner?” saidthe baronet, in’ low, 
hoarse tones. “It is false—'tis « base | 
slander!” he exclaimed. 

“Qn; that’s soon explained,” said Harper, 
eoolly. ‘L wanted something more profit. 
able than bringing him to the gallows, and 
1 waited till that inonev came in. You see, 
Sir William, that he’s slipped ine after all, 
and so I'm forced to come to yous; and now 
you see, TL expect you'll tnake it work iny 
while to be silent.” 

Sir William made no reply, but he shud- 
dered visibly, and passed bis hand over 
his head,-as if in hopeless eonfusion. 

“Pam all, 1 think,’’ he said feebly. 
“Speak quickly. What do vou want? J 
ean‘targue. You must come again, when | 


“Take apvother glass. Sir Williawn,’’ said | 
the ian, witha touch of feeling. ‘Come, 
I don’t want to be too hard. Give ine a 


ebeque for one hundred pounds now, and 
I won't trouble you again for a while; 
and when you're all right you'll give your 


som a hint that he'll have to settle up with 
me when he comes back. "lis not to be 
hushed up for nothing, that's certain.” 

Sir William drank the glass of wine, 
and then another. 

The blood rushed back to his face ina 


crimeon flash, and with the strength of the 


feverish reaction he drew a key from lis 
pocket, opened his desk, tock from it a 
cheque-book, and wrote a draft for one 


hundred pounds in shaking but still legible 
characters. 

“There, there, begone !"" he exclaiimed,in 
loud angry tones, Which startled the man 
from their contrast to their previous feeble- 


ness; ‘“begone! lest I have blood on my 
bands. My head seems burning.” 

Jonas Harper willingly obeyed the be- 
hest. 

The wild look and clenched hands of 


the old man were painful contirmation of 
his words. 

And though the weaver was little more 
than half the age aud of double strength of 
his companion, yet there is a strange power 
inffelirium which paralyses the courage of 
the boldest. p 

Harper hastily left the room end the 
house, without cneountering any of the 
bousebold. 

But as be walked hurriedly along the 
path which led tothe back entrance of the 
Grange, be beard the sound of wheels, and 
peering through the trees, he baw a pony 
chaise, with Lady Lloyd and her daughter 
seated in it. 

Lucy was driving, and he caught a full 
view of her sweet,joyous face, as she talked 
eagerly,to her mother. 

A pang of remorse seized the weaver at 
the thought of what awaited that lovely girl 


on ber return to her home from her 
errand of kindness among | his _ fel 
lows. 


tut it was too late,and he crouched down 


behind the hedge, and then stole froin the 
piace like a felon. 
Phat night there was burry and agitation 
} the househoid at the Urenge 


Servants bastening in diflerent directions, 
loctors walking gravely down the stairs 
with ominous looks, and in a darkened 
reow a wife and daughter silently crushing , 


erg oem Ng, ai tlie AIF RP 5 AS RO Ra SI Re 


| secret suspicions, 


| story opened, with the expected arrival 


their grief while ministering to the uncon- 
scious sufferer. 

Sir Willam lay for weeks between  /ife 
and death, and when he once more caine 
forth from the sick room be wasan altered 
Aan. 

Bowed, gloomy, reserved, filfully vary- 


| ing between fits of excitementand extreme 


depression, few would have recognized tn 
that broken, subdued, timeorous man, the 
ouece bale, vigorous, calunly judging tnaster 
of the Grange. 

The loving, devoted wife knew more 
than any one besides of the inner causes of 
that melancholy change,but even sle knew 
not all. 

During that deep affliction Mr. Thornton 
bad been son, brother, and ministering 
priest to the little family,but he too had his 
which quickened bis 
wari syinpathies forthe object of his deep 
though hidden attachment and her sorrow- 
ing parents. 


Sut he was puzzled at times by the be- 


havior of both Sir Williain and his wife, 
which was inconsistent with the theory of 
any knowledge of Evan's supposed 
crime. 


They more than once alluded to the tact 
of young Allnutts arrival in Cape Town 
and settlement in their friend's family, evi- 
dently unsuspicious that the highly lauded 
tutor Was an linposter, a thief of another's 
name and credentials,who had crept under 
false colors into the bosom of an honorable 
household. 

Still less could they suspect that Evan, 
whom they still so dearly loved, was the 
guilty cause of al! this imisery and 
crime. . 

And yet Sir Williatn was evidently bow- 
ed by the weight of some dreadtul secret, 
and his wife grew daily nore subdued and 
careworn in lovk and manner, though 
aweetand cheerful as ever to outward 
seeming. 

All this was a 


mystery Mr. Thornton 


| could not solve, and with all his love for 
Lucy he hesitated to strive openly to win 
her as his wife Ull these strange and sad 


anomalies were removed, 

And thus stood the affaires at the Grange 
and Lianover Farin atthe period when our 
of 
Evan Lloyd and his foreign friends and 
hosts, #0 eagerly anticipated by sweet Lucy 
sOanxiously hoped for yet dreaded by 
Winifred, the deserted love of the return- 
ing wanderer. 

Winifred had only heard once from Evan 
Curing the long tnonths of his absence,and 
she had pined under and half resented his 
long silence. 

But then came all the host of womanly 
excuses Which aloving girl ever invents 
for the errors cf hiin she loves, 

It would be dangerous, lui possible, for 
him to write to her. 

He had sent inany  tpesages 
Lucy, evidently meant to proves 


through 
that he 


| still remembered her,and that inust suflice 


her. 

The time would come .when he could 
openly claim her as the first object of hia 
love and attention, and sbe would fulfil his 
injunctions, and prove by her patienes and 


courage that she was worthy to be his 
wife. 
Poor Winifred! she little knew how’ in- 


| finitely above her absent lover in the seale 


of butman perfection (such asit is) her 
beauty and innocence aud unseltish love 
placed ber, and how earthy the idol she had 
set up to bow down to and worstiip. 


CHAPTER XY. 


PP\UE preparations at the Grange were 
complete, 
Every roo had been cleaned and 


decorated, and euibellished by every femi- 
nine art for the reception of the 
travelers, 

Lucy's taste had reigned over all; flowers 
knick-Knacks of herown making, the re 
arrangement of old furniture, and in one 
or two cases the introduction of a few wminor 
and inexpensive urticles, had — all 
under her superintendence, and the result 
satisfied even her anxious eyes, 

Her own rooms had been robbed of its lit- 
tle girlish decorations to take the Apart- 
ment oF the vouny danghte: of the De St. 
Hilaires inore refined aud yraceful-look- 
ing. 

Her own little writing- table, her pet pict- 
ures, ber sinall flower and ornament cases, 
had been removed to the guest's chamber, 
and well adorned its unpretending furni- 
ture by their aimple elegance, 

Then the sitting-rooms were serupulous. 
ly re-arranged and embellished with plants 
and flowers, and fresh-worked covers; and 
the grounds swept,and mowed,and pruned 
til the whole place wasa picture of neat- 
ness and bright refined simplicity aud good 
taste. 

Only one room in the mansion 
touched, and that was the library. 

Moody and silentjand atranyely tinirous 
aud fitfal,sat the father of the expected ab- 


been 


wes unh- 


sentee, apparentiy little mindtul of the 
bustle around him, or the joviul event in 
honor of which all these exertions were 


being made, 

Sir Willian shrank strangely froin any 
Intercourse withany one but hisown fainily 
and Mr. Thornton, and there were tany 
dark hours when even Lucy and the clergy- 


an were not adinitted to tis presence 


And it might be noted that those times 
the sweet countenance of the devoted w 
wore a ead, anxious, humbled look.t yt 
she etrove to hide [Ir n { rs A as 
from ber own daughter,that she was suffer 
ing from any hiaden grief. 

“Your father has ne of his nervous 
headaches, love, and iust be perfeetly 


| 
| 
| 


| still, it was strange. 


$$ 





entreaties to share her mother’s cares for 
the invalid. 

Whatever might be her secret thoughts, 
Lucy was tvo dutitul and loving to harass 
her mother by argument or questionings ; 


Charles Thornton, for one, knew that 


‘there muse be some deeper cause for ber 


exclusion from her father’s apartment. 

But, as we have said, the library was the 
oniv room inthe Grange which had re- 
mained undisturbed, and it was probably 
the only one which the stranger guests 
would not enter during their slay. 

All was complete. k 

The horsesthad been sent toWrexham on 
the previous night, where, at the particuiar 
desire of Evan himself, the party were to 
sleep. 

He wished his friends to have the best 
impression of the lovely country surround. 
ing bis home, and as Laura de St. Hilaire 
was passionately fond of riding,he had also 
copsulted her tastes by an arrangement 
which enabled them to aceomplish the last 
ten nnles on horseback instead of @ car- 
riage. 

For onee in her life Luey had spent both 
time and pains on ber toilette. 

She wished to gratify her brother by look- 
ing her best in the eyes of his friends. 

It was not vanity, but the same simple 
loving nature which had prompted the care 
she had bestowed on the apartments of the 
house, that dictated that unusual anxiety as 
to her appearance. 

Certainly she succeeded to the full. 

Never had she looked more lovely than 
when she descended to the morning room 
in that simple white muslin dress, trimmed 
with narrow lace,and witha pale blue neck- 
ribbon and large sash, the very perfection 
of a morning toilette. 

Her bright, fair hair was braided from 
her face, and only one long curl was allow- 
ed to fall on ber graceful shoulders, 


Her only ornament was a simall chain 





ee 
and smiled ac his sister's lively sa} )ieq 
grave affection in his fraternal glance at 
gay girl, he seemed naturally a sennnale 
silent wan, “4, 
There was something in the 
eyes, - — _  sirin mouth, which wt 
tokened an indom le spiri 
aroused. , when eae 
Their companion, Evan Lio 
changed since we first introdwoed "nytt 
our reader, though his tine features had be. 
come somewhat more severe in their e 
ression whenin repose, and there ‘cin 
ines in his face that were certainly not + 
sistent with his twenty-five suimuiers. sf 
He was conversing gaily with the you 
xirl, and his eyes at times fastened ‘tie 
selves on her face with an @X pression that 
sent a riper color to her cheek, and a simij 
that would tremble over ber lips in BDile pe 


| every effort to prevent it. 


“And you think I will like your gj " 
she said, laughingly. “Really, if Bway bl 
sweet ~ ae et my md a= 70s say, I doubt if] 
aim acting wisely in bringin 
within her in@uenee” oe 

“My poor Lucy has no more idea ot oo. 
quetry than a wood-pigeon,” said. Evan 
sinilingly. ‘ 

“Oh,don't be sure of that,sir, "she replied; 
“woman's nature is the same the world 
over, and I would wager iny pet cur! that 
if the truth were known, you would find 
that even the most innocent and retired lit- 
tle pigeon has her own ideas about subj uy. 
ating every pert young mate within be; 
reach.”’ 

“Is that the principal upon which Mad. 


_emoiselle de St. Hilaire acts?” he asked 
| quickly. 


“Ob, it is very unjust to turn my argu. 
ment against inysel!f,’’ she replied bravely 
though the tell-tale color dyed her cheeks 


again. 


and cross, 4 birthday gift from Evan bitm- | 


self. 

Lady Llovd was notin the room when 
Lucy entered, but in a few minutes the li- 
brary door opened, and the mother joined 
her child, looking a little flusied and agita- 
ted, but still with the sweet, gentle simile 
that had ever been one of her greatest 
charius, 

“Where is papa?” asked Lucy. ‘Won't 
he wait forthem with us, mamma dear ? 
Evan will think it unkind if be does not 
meet him and his triends directly, especi- 
ally as they are perfect a 

She stopped as she saw 
pained iook. ; 

“Your father will come presently, love,” 
said Lady Lloyd, quietly. He does not like 
the buetie of a first arrival,but be is watech- 
ing fromthe window for the — travelers, 
You know he could not be unkind to any 
one, Luey ; certainly not to Evan.” 

“Forgive ine, dearest miamia,’’ said the 





her mother's 





thouphet 
* Never mind, darling ; coime,let me look 
at you,’ said ber mother. “Has Hannab 


‘helped you to dress ? 
“The good ereature is dreadfully jealous | 


for ‘her child’ before these ‘furriners.’ Sie 
says She does not ike them at all.” 


“Oh, ves,’ said Lucy, laughingly; “1 
had some trouble to please her. Am Tall 
(right, mamina? I wish I looked half as 
nice as you do.” 
‘God bless you, my darling!’ said the 
fond tmother, regarding herechild with an 


Quiet,’’ was her invariable reply to Lucy's 


admiration she in vain tried to conceal, 
“You are iy beart’s pride and treasure, 
My Lucey is always charming in her moth- 
ers eyes. 

Lucy had only spoken the 
she lhalf-euvied her 
ance. 

Few women at fifty ever looked 80 fresh, 
so vouthful, and so thoroughly pleasing as 
Gwendoline, Lady Lioyd, in spite of the 
heavy trials she badtundergone of late, in 
the absence of her son, and ber husband's 
protracted 1] ness, 


truth when 
mother’s appear- 


ronly in its simplicity. 

That quiet gray silk,that delicate lace-cap 
and suow-white collar, suited well the atill 
fair skin and white neck thatalmost rivaled 
Lucy's own in its snowy purity. 

Yes, they were a nother and sister whom 
Evan Lloyd bad no need to fear introdue- 
ing to the fairest or noblest in his own or 
foreign lands, 

While this little scene was enacting in the 
old-fashioned Grange, a little cavaleade,con- 
sisting of a lady, two gentlemen, and a 
Servant were cantering inerrily through 
the tuick wood soine seven or eight miles 
froin Llanover. 

They were 4 party to attract admiration 
and notice, bad there been spectators to 
watch thei, as they rode briskly along,and 
well suited, to casual observation, for the 
+ tonne that appeared to exist between 
them, 

The lady was in the first bloom of wo- 
nanhood,a rich,dark brunette, with cheeks 
like the side of a September peach that has 
ripened next the sun, and eager changing 
eyes, that anticipated every smile upon ber 
full lips, and gave toher face a piquante 
beauty quite irresistible. 

She sat her horse admirably, and her 
Slight formn showed to ad vantage the clone- 
Htting habit she wore, 

S! t 


lish ler appearance, though she spoke 
KUase Wilh a very slight accent, that 

yave sweetness to every word. 
ivinan at the lady’s right hand 
~ cient res ance { uerto betray 
1 18 Dp Detween then, ‘ 
_ she brother's dark features had none of 
He wri iant color or expression that gave 

such life to her conntenance, 


Although he joined in the conversation 


| 


| rather hamlet, not far fromm 


“It is only your quiet women that I dis. 
trust. I am never afraid of any other where 


Paul is concerned. Do you bear, 
brother ?”’ 
“Yes, yes,’ he replied, with a slight 


foreign accent. “Have you not learned, 
Mr. Llioyd,that it is useless to contend with 
Laura? 

“When she finds herself worsted she 
leaps clean beyond the arguiment, and at- 
tacks from quite a different  quar- 
ter,’ 

“The clouds are gathering,’’ observed 
Laura, only noticing her brother's remark 
by a graceful shrug ofthe shoulders, giad 
perhaps to change the subject. 

“T think we shall have a storm, See, 
Mr. Lloyd, how fast the clouds are coming 
towards us!” 

“We are nearly through the wood,” he 
replied, “and there is a little village, or 
it, where we 


| can stay if a storm should break.” 


‘Better push on, sir,’’ suggested the 
grooin ; “there will be thunder betore long 


| or I ain mistaken.”’ 
girl, eagerly; “I did not mean that—I only | 


“David is no bad judge of the weather,” 
remarked Evan; “but Ithink he is mis 
taken for once. See, the sun is out again! 


| Look, Mademoiselle de St. Hilaire, is not 


the view fine froin here ?”’ 


Laura veined in her horse, and sat con- 


| templating in silent admiration the novel, 


and certainly most beautiful prospect. 

It was a panorama seldian seen out of the 
British Isles—a mingling of sea, and wood- 
land,and cultivated tields,and distunt hills, 


‘alt embellished with the clothing of bright 


green turf, and rich masses of varied foll- 
age of the trees which studded the 
hedges, or which were grouped together 


| woods, 


Laura de St. Hilaire had a quick sense of 
the beautiful, and her speaking face eX 
pressed the delight and aduilration she 
felt. 

“Come, Laura, the clouds are gathering 
again; we shall be drenched, thanks to 
your,romantic enthusiasm,” said ber bro- 


tber, touching her horse with his leng 


| whip. 


“For shame, Paul !’ she exclaimed. “You 


| have no taste, or you would not talk 
And then herdress—so graceful and mat- | f 





here was something very un-Eng- | 


| manageable than either Eva 


barbarously.’’- 

No taste for a wetting for myself, or you 
either, you silly girl,’’ he replied. “There: 
the drops are falling now.” 

Paul was right. 

The large thunder-drops began to come 
slowly and at intervals, which gradually 
became shorter and shorter, till it becawe 
evident that a regular storm bad col 
menced, ; d 

Presently a vivid flash of lightning 4 
a loud roar of thunder startled the = 
even more than their riders, quickly ho 
lowed by another and another tumult of the 
warring clouds, dis 

Even in that moment of danger aod , 
comfort, Laura was not insensible or 
anxious care bestowed on her by Eva! 
Lloyd. jess 

He rode close to her rein, and, regzarui’”. 
of his own restless horse, kept # jealev® 
watch on her steed at every new crash ~~ 
the elements, and froin time to tie spor 
words of encouragement to her. d 

But Laura was not naturally timid, -_ 
there were feelings nascent in ber on . 
which give courage to the most oe a fe 
when in the presence and supported © © 
anxiouscare of the being W” 
them. 

Still, even to ber high spirit there 


ot 
ybjed 


pspires 
was 4 
sweet ye te in being the 0) 
much solicitude, and she did not tT! vt 
half-needless assistance of her ¢v!!'! 
Paul de St. Hilaire’s horse wa sis 


i 5 


t 


ter’s, and possibly he was not 

inaster of the aniinal. «wel 
The party galloped on tli the se" : 

jurt in sight,and were actually Whb y 

yards of one of its few cottage "| 

flash more vividthan any which 


had yet 
cone ed 
lightened the glooin of the heay ens, start 
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‘, horse 80 terribly, that it reared and 
taara’s home Such sudden violence that the 
plunged © lost her balance, and in another 
young & would have been thrown. 
— as thought, however, 
Quic’rom his horse, seized the reins 
prank hand, and lifted the girl to the 
= ere Paul was fully aware of nis 
gro 


’ er. 
ee very palo when Evan replaced 


w quiet and trembling ani- 
on! on Werepared to lead her into the lit- 
mal illage inn, fifty yards 


e bright, and more expres. 
as she said softly, “You 
I am not un- 


about ae, 
t. 

Her eyes — 

than usual, 
eo saved ne Mr. Lloyed. 

rateftul.”” 2 

Syaul de St. 
put deep, more 
ofan Englishina 


jve nation. 
a keen perception tola him that he 


vad won @ lasting ho don the ardent feel- 
ings of the enthusiastic girl, and the per- 
manent gratitude of her more reserved 
prother, that would serve him in good 
afte.. 

me chal tind shelter, if nothing else, 
vere,” said Evan, stopping at the door of 
the rustic hotel, and Niting Laura froin the 
<= inust have your clothes dried, Ma- 
jemoiselle de St. Hilaire, and lie down 
fer your exertions. 
F Tels amiled faintly, for in truth she was 
sufering far more than she would confees 
fon the thorough drenching she had un- 
dergone, and a slight sprain of ber ankle, 
wich She had secareely felt till she once 
more stood on the ground. 

Always quiet and silent, but not the less 


Hilaire’s thanks were brief, 
like the acknowledgements 
n than one of his demon- 


observant, Paul saw the pale, wan look on | 


pis sister's bright face, and taking her in 
pisarins, carried her into the house, and 
walking unceremoniously into the first 
roo), laid her on a rude sofa, which lucki- 
iy graced the seantily furnished apart- 
went. 

“Where’s the landlady ?”’ he asked of 
Evan, Who quickly followed them. 

“] have sent for ber,’’was the brief reply; 
sndamoment after a fresh-colored, moth- 
erly-looking Woinan appeared, to whose 
care Laura was committed, and the friends 
revired to an Outer and more public sitting- 
rom of the “Hlarpaud Whistle.”’ 

For the next hour time passed on slowly 
enough tor the young inen. 

The little inn furnished few materials 
either fur refreshinent, save a jug of capi- 
alaleand cakes for the former, and a 
really good-looking rifle in the corner of 
he room, placed against an old-fashioned 
«reen, Which seemed to afford an object of 
terest to Evan, by way of the latter. 

He examined it on every side with even 
worethan the usual interest of a sports- 
won, bestowing the most minute attention 
wvevery litle peculiarity of the weapon, 
‘ud yazing at it again and again, to 
ine grave amusement of his com- 
panion, 

“What, inthe name of ocomtnon sense, 
vewitches you with that gun, Mr. Lloyd?” 
he asked at last. 

“One would think you were preparing for 
aAuurder or a duel.” 

Evan looked angrily at him for a moment 
and then reeollecting himself, burst into a 
loreed jaugh. 

“Not quite, St. Hilaire,” said he; 
“Hough [don’t say I would stick at the 
alter on an emergency. 

_“Lwas only struek with the novelty of 
inding 8> nodern and expensive a weapon 
Dthisantediluvian place.” 

;, “You had better offer to purchase it,’’ re- 
turned Paul. “I remember you said while 
you Were with us that your own was datm- 
wed by water.’ 


The landlord now entered with the re- 


reshinents (Such as they were) ordered by | 


his guests, 


x. say, Jenkins, is that your rifle?” | 
ane Evan, unheeding his friend's re- 
iid . 


“Law bless you, no, Mr. Evan. I’ve no 


“Money for such a piece as that,and less time | 


” US€ It,” replied the landlord. 


ied was lett in ny keeping months ago, 
he only brought it down yesterday, to 
TYashot at the Inark yonder. ‘Tis the 


ly. nie : 
Pgeon-hooting match to-morrow, you 
Ow, sir,’’ 


rin With you some months since, Jen- 
Pres Sald Evan,bis eyes still fixed on the 
ay hy, who could be so foolish as to leave 
one ee PAPOn a8 that so long? Was it any 
wou knew 2” 
““o, Sir, a Stranger to these parts, and a 


queer One tov 


wane With @ mere knapsack, with 
od here 1 8,/u it, and that gun, and stop- 
Out One ‘i out two days, and then he went 
bken that ; [remember it well, more by 
ill was 1,..,.\48 the very day before your 
Mr. jt eg down, and he Says, says he, 
don't in on take care of that rifle, and 
Yin With it to any one till I come 


’, lO my thinking,’’ was the re- 


“Ti pay y 


MAY NOt be nan Cll now, 


says he, ‘for I 
fare of : a 
t that rifle, ‘cause I am going to take 


* broad 
“iT @o re . 
lenkinge ..  ¢ 541d I would, and Jacob 
° 5 18 gr ‘ 
A worse than his word. 
Qr héver return ? asked Pat 
6 is Evan lid not lminediately 
“O. Sir 
- er,’’ said the landlord: ‘‘but 


al T . 
thi * 40 Ig) he . . 
this autumn Y head he might come ¢t gain 


fight pric) and I cleaned up the piece 
YeMterda ys, like, and tried it myself | 


right’ the mark, to make sure it was 


NHkir ® Bal . 
 8¢t down his burden and retired, 


Evan had | 


back to-night; any way take | 


and Paul turned to the window to observe 
the = 7 eeaeing sky. 
"Tis almost fair now, Mr. yd,” 

nian now, Mr. Licyd,”’ Le 

But receiving no answer, he turned, and 
was struck by the pale, troubled look of bis 
companion, 

“Did you hurt yourself when you saved 
Laura 80 cleverly just now?” ~ 

“Pshaw! nonsense! I am all right,”” was 
the ungracious reply; and then, seeing 
Paul's surprised look, he added: “Excuse 
| ine, St. Hilaire, but that uulucky tire 1s no 

pleasant subject; and I suppose I ain toot 
enough to be thin-skined whenever it is 
mentioned, Had you not better send to 
inquire alter your sister? if she is well 
enough we might start from bere in an 
hour; and she will be more comfortable at 
the Grange than here.” 


“There is no bell that I can see,” asaid 
Paul; *‘but I will go myse!f and see about 
Laura.”’ 

When Paul had left the room, Evan once 
more snatched up the weapon, and touch- 
ing 4 small spring in the stock, exposed to 
view a tiny brass band, on which a name 
was engaved. 

He looked fixedly at it tor a moment, 
then hastily shut it ngain, with a look of 
agony. 

“Tf I could but shut it out like that!’ he 
exclaimed, alinost aloud; “but it will come 
back when I least expect it. Ah, if retri- 
bution should be at hand, when all seeins 
fairest and safest! But Iam a fool! Who 
ean discover what is hidden for ever in this 
world?—and, after all, it was his fault nore 
than mine.”’ 

The landlord now entered with « mes- 
sage from Paul, that Mademoiselle de St. 
Hillaire would be ready to proceed in half 
an hour. 


“Shall I order the horses, Mr. Evan?’’ he 
asked, 

“Yes; but stay, Jenkins,’’ he said. “I 
suppose you don’t mean to keep this rifle 
for ever?”’ 

a a sir, for that matter,’’ replied Jen- 
kins, ‘I ain not called on to part with it 
that I know of. I’m not pressed for inoney, 
thank God, and as the gentleman wished 
it, and paid his bill honorable, you see, I 
won't be worse than my word, and have to 
look foolish if he comes back and says, 
‘Mr. Jenkins, where’s that there gun I left 
with you?’ ”’ 

‘But it is scarcely like,’’ said Evan; ‘‘he 
must have forgotten it, or gone away alto- 
gether, or—”’ 

‘*Departed this life, you would say,’ in- 
terrupted the landlord;‘‘can’t say certainly, 
sir, but somehow I fancy he had an idea he 
might come back. for he says, ‘Don’t an- 
swer any questions about me if any one 
inquires forme, Mr Jenkins;’ and then I 
suppose | hesitated like, for says he, “To 
speak the truth, I've got in @ scrape, more 
from other tolk’s fault than my own, and 
so [ don’t want to show inyself just at 
present, you see, and [’in sure I can trust 
you Mr. Jenkins: you’re a man of honor 
and sense too,’ —_ he. And so, sir, I 
promised 1 would not; and when Mr, 
Thornton came and asked a lot of questions 
I knew nothing, you ses, and wouldn't 
know anything, do what he would; but 
’tis different with you, sir, being my old 
master’s s9n and a native-born 
and one that would never get a poor fellow 
into trouble.” 

Evan had listened without interrupting 
this long-winded speech, but his face was 
very os and a shrewder person than 
Jacob Jenkins would have suspected sone 
hidden motive for the interest the young 
nan displayed in the tedious story. 

“Well,” said Evan, ‘if you take my 
advice Jenkins, you won't exhibit this yun 
| if you do not intend to part with it, "Tis a 
| first-rate one.”’ 

“If you'd like to take a shot at that there 
| pigeon with it Mr. Evan, vou can and Sy 
to bea 


————————— 
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| cone,” said Jenkins. “You used 
crack shot when you was a boy.” 

At that moment Paul entered, supporting 
his sister who walked witha slight lame- 
ness, though her bright face was animated 
aud blooming 48 ever. . 

In reply to Evan's inquiry, she said, oc] 
am quite better thank you, only a slight 
stiffness in the ankle, which my ride will 
take off.”’ 

“One would think water and fire were 
vour natural elements, Mademoiselle de St. 
Hilaire,” said Evan, ‘you look so little the 
worse for your adventure. 

“Tbank vou,” sbe said; ‘lam not quite 
such a merinaid or witch as you would make 
out; but, Mr. Lloyd, what is that extraor- 
dinary object hangingthere?”” . 
| “’Tiat is supposed to be a pigeon, he 
| replied. ‘There will be a match to-morrow 
for shooting the head from the body of s 

real live mark. Would you like to see It! 
“It seems a cruel sport,’ said Laura with 
a shudder. 
“It may be,” 


said Evan, laughing; ‘‘but 
, , - ’ is are 
English country-bred yout 

trained to think 80. It is all the fault of 
your Paris education that you are not inured 


to such sports.”’ 
“Oh. I lived enough in the country to cure 


any town prejudices,” replied Laura, “and 








Ne aE 


gentieinan, | 


not | 


I confess the trial of skill must be interes- 
ting; only it wo ild be just as clever on that 
inaplinatée 1inaye isthe poor living | a. 
‘Then you sia ethe interest I 
ti € 4 a 4 
RA ] ~ 4 a r 
lna M4 i 
] van 4 
dow wd took an appare ire| ess . “ 
at the waving image of the pige mi, the dif - 
eulty of which was 1nereaseu 4* ks pen. 
d a me : 
| breeze pote, Pe oh aaa Pag 4 


The image 
dropped lea 


ving the head still attached to 


~ 








by a smile, 

“You would be an awkward 
in a duel, Lloyd,’’said Paul. It 
second time be had mentioned that word. 
Was it ominous? 

“I ain a fair shot, sir, I believe,” replied 
Evan, carelessly. ‘‘Butas to dueling, we 
are not quite so fond of that as your 
countrymen; though I forone would never 
hesitate to demand or give satisfaction for 
aninjury. Butitisaharsh subject for a 
lady's ears, and I see the horses are ready. 
Mademoiselle de St. Hilaire, are you reall 
able to resuine your journey?” 

; Laura answered in the affirmative, and 
in a few minutes they were again on their 
way. 

In a quarter of an hour after their depart- 
ure, agrim face peeped trom behind a large 
wood screen against which Evan bad been 
leaning, and looked cautious!y around be- 
fore the rest of the tigure emerged from its 
conceal ment. 

When he was fully satisfied that no one 
was near, he stole quietly and noiselessly 
to the door, and watched for afew moments, 
but all was still, and reclosing the dour, he 
went quickly tothe corner where the rifle 


| 
antagonist | 


was the 





had been pans by Evan, and caretully | 


felt over the part where the spring, touched 
by the young man was situated. 

But it was #o carefully managed that he 
could not discover it for a few momenta, 
and at last it was by aimere accident that 
his coarse fingers pressed the delicate 
inachinery which opened the little aper- 
ture. 

The sinall band flew up, and the engraved 
churacters were at once plainly visible. 
It was a name and inscription: 

“Henry Allnut, from hia friend FE. 

Jonas Harper, tor he it was, 
griinly as he read this insoription. 

“Ah, ah, ny young master,’ said he, ‘‘is 
this another of your pretty little tricka? 
There's something in this rifle that flusters 
you, that’s certain; and E. L. stands for 
Evan Lloyd; and old Jenkins says the man 
never caine back. "Tis a queer business, 
and tay serve iny turn as well asthe other, 
which after all wasn’t quite as certain as [ 
nade out the poor old nan, though it looked 
ugly enough. But this is another guess 
sort of thing, and if Lean follow it out it 
may do ine good service, a vast deal better 
than going back to Manchester, 
night not be quite convenient.”’ 

He replaced the piece, walked quickly 
from the rooin, and # few momets alter left 
the house, 

But as soon a8 he was tairly out of sight 
and had satisfied hinuself that no one was 
near, he took out a dirty pocket-book, and 
wrote for s01ne tmMoments on one 
leaves with a pencil, and then returned it 
to his pocket. 

Like many of his class,Jones Harper had 
been decently educated, and he couid write 
a rapid and good hand. 

The page, now quickly covered, con- 
tained a description of the rifle he bad just 
examined, the day of the month, and the 
heads of the story he had overheard froin 
Jacob Jenkins, 

It was a strange methodical foresight far 
beyond Harper's station in life, and appar- 
ently inconsistent with his rough tmanners 
and coarse inind; but those who are ac- 
quainted with the Lancashire weavers wil! 
comprehend the mixture 
and coarseness, poverty and education, 
which was to be found in Jonas Harper. 

Vhey area race all distant from 
Southern brethren of the same class, and 
their ideas and ways of thinking and = act- 
ing are completely dissimilar, 

The task complete be trudged briskly on 
in an opposite direction to Lianover, and 
was soon Jost to Sight in the thick wood 
through which our equestrians bad lately 
passed. 


CHAPTER XVL 

HE hour of expectation before an ar- 

rival is always a tedious and agitating 

one. 
Until that hour came, Lady Lloyd and 
Lucy bad scarcely had leisure to realize the 
fact of Evan's return, and while there was 
anything to embellish or arrange they could 
ward off all impatience. 

But now everything was ready, and they 
could only feel that the absentee was on his 
way to them, and thatany moment might 
restore the beloved one to their longing 
eyes. 

None but the mother and sister of an only 
son and brother as fondly loved and as |it- 
tle absent as Evan Lloyd,can, perhaps,com- 
prehend the vearning, the fluttering of the 


of shrewdness | 


their | 


‘ 


heart,the balf-pained anxiety for the sound | 


of the approach of the expected son and | 


brother. 

Lucy's affectionate desire for her broth- 
er's return was somewhat mingled with 
anxiety a# to his verdict on herself, and his 
satisfaction in presenting her te his new 
friends, 

“He used to coinplain of inv getting sun- 
burnt in summer,” she thought; “but he 


Le’? | 
siniled | 


Lady Lloyd looked anxiously at the tine 


face;—so painfula ruin of manly beauty 
and strength; while Lucy flew to the door, 
and then drew back,reimembering that her 


brotber was not alune, and that he inight 
not like any great demonstration of affec- 
tion. 

“You will come with me, Sir William,"’ 

said his wife. ‘Try and exert yourself, for 
your son's sake."’ 
” The old man—for he wasold now,though 
not in years—shuddered, but obeyed his 
wife's gentle impulse, and slowly followed 
her to the door. 

The little group were just entering the 
carriage-irive. 

Evan rode forward a little in advance, 
and in another moment he had dismounted 
and was in his mother's arms, 

It was notin human nature to have re- 
sisted that sweet motherly look of affec- 
tion, nor be insensible to the soft shower of 
mingled tearaund kisses that fell on bis 
face, as whe murmured: “Oh, Evan, my 
dear, dear’son!"’ 

Then the mother remembered that there 
were others tu welcooine, and, raising her- 
self from his neck, turned to the strangers 
with an unneéded apology for her engross- 
ing love for her son, and gave a cordial 
welcome to the guests, 

Evan bad cast « keen glance at bis friends 
to see the effect his mother’s impulsiveness 
had made on thei. 

But Laura was siniling through tears,and 
her brother's handsome face was bright 
with gratified feeling. 

Lucy had held back, waiting respectfully 
for her fatber to advance, but, seeing that 
he hesitated, came forward, so lovely and 
bright, thatany brother might have been 
proud of her. 

Then the mist which had gathered over 


| Paul’s eyes cleared away, a look of adinira- 


which 


tion$beamed from his expressive face, and 
when he saw the girl's red lips upturned to 
her brother's kiss, it seeined to him that 
the careless feliow was gathering ripe fruit, 
leaving him parched and longing. 

‘Papa,’’ pleaded Lucy, casting an anx- 
ious lookon her father, who still remained 
in the background. 

Sir Willian came forward slowly, and 
took his son’s offered hand with a hurried, 
nervous grasp. 

“You A om not seem well, Sir,’’ said Evan. 
“T am afraid that vou have not recovered 
from your illness, You did not tell ine 
this, mother mine.”’ 

“Your father is better, 
and your coming bas been too much for 
hii,’ shesaid; hurriedly. ‘*Williauw,dear, 
you weleome your old friend’s children to 


but uot strong, 


| your house, I am sure.”’ 


of the | 


“Yes, I give them a hearty weleome for 
their father’s sake,and shall,no doubt, soon 
do so tor their own,’ said Sir William, who 
seemed to rouse up at his wife's words, and 
taking a hand of each, he looked for a ino. 
inent like his old self. 

Then his eyes turned again on Evan, and 
the nervous tremor returned. 

He retired once more to bis usual place 
of refuge, with a muttered apoioyy for sud- 
den indisposition. 

“You will excuse bimn,f know,’'’said Lady 
Lloyd, with her sweet smile. “Sir William 
has been 80 nervousand uncertain since bis 
severe illness; but he will be better now 
Evan has come.”’ 

Paul de St. Hilaire offered his ari to 
conduct his hostesa#to the apartment she 
had just left, and Evan gave his to Laura; 
but herankle was stiff and painful, now 
that she stood on it once inure, and without 
ceremony he lifted her in hisaritns and car- 
ried her to the sofa. 

When he placed her on ita cushions her 
face was certainly wore blooming, and her 
eyes brighter than usual. 

Perhaps it might be from pain, or a whis- 
pered word frou the young tnan's lips dur- 
ing that short embrace, 

‘They observed early country hours at the 
(rrange. 

Supper was over, and the little party 
were gathered round thee still open bay- 
window in the pretty drawing-room, listen- 
ing to the animated and sparkling conver. 
sation Of Evan with Laura de St. Hilaire, 
who insisted that her ankle was cured by 
an application of some Jotion of old’) Han- 
nah's, and who, therefore, nade one of the 
circle, her foot suppor.ed by w# large otto- 
Man. 4 

Paul devoted himself chiefly to his host, 
whom he looked upon with reverence as 
his late father’s honored friend; and Sir 
Willian pleased and interested with his 
grave but intelligent remarks, seenied tor 
the time to regain his former cheerful man- 
ner. 

But from time to time he would relapse 
into abstraction and glooin, and, as Paul's 


| keen observation rewuarked, these fits yen- 


won't find fault with that now. I have go | 
completely covered up my skin with that | 
iminense hat, that Hannah says I am as 


fair as Christmas time; and I've arranyed 


my hair as he bade tne, instead of letting it 
fa in curls as it used to a4 Yes, I think 
see | 6 tried to please biu 
: r yt r 4 W re 
4 Hitty, i bear lhe m Te 
e horses ‘ 
N lear matnina, soniy old Wat- 
Kins in bis heavv boots, 
Yes, itis he, Lucy. Listen,”’ continued 


Lady Lioyd. 

Just then the door opened, and Sir Wil 
lian appeared, looking painfully nervous 
and shaken, 


erally caine over hitp after « glance at the 
corner where sat his son and the fair young 
Frenchwoman. 

“Could it possibly be that he disapproved 
the evident adiniration of Evan for his sis- 
ter?”’ 

The blood ofthe St. Hilaires tired at the 
thought; and then Paul’s better judgment 
cooled the impetuous iinpulse by remem- 
bering how inconsistent such an idea mnust 
be with the long visit of Evan to their 
bome, and the cordial invitation sent to 
themsei ves, 

ON MOLE ther cause must exist for 
be had no 
to attemot t live into the familly se 
range 

With these slight 
pleasant evening. 

Sir William and Lady Lloyd were per- 
sons of noordinary talent, and, in spite of 


exceptions, it was a 


| the secluded life they had led for so many 


! 


years, their ideas and remarks were char- 
acterized with asimple dignity and intelli- 



























A oc 















































































































ie nO £ See 


















o 
> 


"iw he 


es 
. 
o 


+ 


any 


THE SATU RDAY 





6 








gence which delighted both Paul and bis 
ister. 

Lucy sat tiinid and quiet by her father, 
listening lo bis conversation with the stran- 
ger, whose foreign courtesy and deference 
of manner balf awed her inexperienced 
mind,—so totally different were they from 
thet of any of the unpolished natives, 
or even from the simple, wood breedirg of 
Charies Thornton, 


—_ 


But she beaane gradually more at ease, | 


and her loveliness and speaking «yes (nore 
than atoned for ber shy silence and reserve 
iu Paul's estimation. 

Before the party separated he had even 
succeeded «more tian onee in getting ber to 
volunteer aremark, andithere was a deli- 
cious freshness in tue very difficulty that 
gave her anew and irresistible charm in 
the voung counts eyes. 


[TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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LOVER AND LORD. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘AN ANGEL UNAWARES’ 


‘A BHOCKING SCANDAL, “ROWING 


AND REAPING, |’ “‘PEGOY,”’ 
ETC., 


ETC., ET¢ 


CHAPTER X.—[{ CONTINUED. J 


RTHUR'S pale face flushed; his) blue 
eves kindled with sudden grateful 
PL fire. 


i . 
“You mother 


charitable thought! 

her.” 

“My dear, I knew how well you loved 

how she had 

riwiit 
the 

one day 


Heaven bless vou for the 
You did noteven know 


her, and poor unhappy git, 
loved vou only too well. TL was 
that vour mother should stand 
wrave your mother, should 
have weleo nedher b nme,” 

‘Thank vou!” Arthur said) simply, but 
a world of unuttered eloquence 
inthelook thataeccouipanied the brief phrase, 
Hedid not speak again for a Tew tntnutes, 
but sat dreamiogly staring with ditn unsee- 
in eyes inte the lire. 

Mrs. Boaupre wale da second or so for 
the questi mus that did not @omes then think. 


maily 
leer] le 


White 


there wis 


ie it best to @oneclude the aubipeet that 
bristled with patitul eoorplications, ana 
mid oaet us a perpetual irritant to her 


acu’ tnind, she weot on to volunteer infor- 
re abboon. 
You know that Captain Bruee is dead?” 


Arthur turned bis face round froin the 


fire, 
“yt did 


t (dd ie——_—_ 


not know that, though Cristine 
He paused; the mention of 
sueched too sore a spotin 


Cp mtine’* tate t 


bos resmembrauee 


“Poor old iuant DT hope be died be. 
ag hd 

‘You, ves,’ Mrs. Beaupre interposed 
quickly, ‘he never recovered consclous- 
news, and «died the third day after the 
atroke,’ 

“And Mra. Bruce—and her daughter?” 

Mis. Beaupre’s lace thushed mow, and 


the clear blue eves that her son had inheri- 
ted Qashed with lo dignation. 
“Where tiev are nos | donot know or 


veto know, Artuur, The wou teens 


bew Week aod selfish creature; and the 

— My dear, when I came here I 

rad Cristine Stougleton established as 
your norsel’’ 


Arthur turned around quickly, and there 
wnoupsreading the disyust and a#unoOyv- 
f his look. 

‘She wasindeed,” Mra, Beaupre wenton, 
Withan Guaphatic little nod, well pleased 
toat she bad at last stirred Arthur from bis 
lethargy —to change morbid prief to honest 
indignation was nothing less than atriaiiph 
in the mothers eves, 'l took an intense 
dislike tothe girl in the first moment of 
our ineeting, though she tad played the 
part of Good Samaritan to you.” 

“Good Sanumaritun! the yvouny nan echoed 
bitterly. “Ll wonder that I did) not die 
Hoder ber hands! Mother, do you Know 
toat Nora's step sister did her best to swear 
Nora's life a 


mice 


away 


“T know; aod, in spite of all her protes- 
tations of ch 
Miss Siowleton 
at ber true value 


eoare tive watel 


see that I rated her 
When sue proposed to 
and helpto nurse you, I 


| of the bead and silence 





Votion and unselfishness, 1 let | 


reminded ter that ter first duty was to ber | 


widowed mother; when, she spoke, with 
tears ber of the” close triendship 
existing betwen vou, answered that that 
frendsbip miost be a thing of the past now, 


eyes, 


as you had lowed Nora Bruce teo well and 


loyally to en tare the presence of the girl 
who had volunteered the evidence that 
must have @onvieted ber” 

Atany olvertine Arthur Beaapre must 
needs have |iaghed at the pieture of Chris 
tine Stoyleton wasting ber wiles and fasein- 
ations on the shrewd old Seotehwoman 
whose perceptions were as keen as her 
heart was warin and tender. 


Butthe mere mention of Cristine’ name 
filed hii with horrorand disyust. 

“Do not talk of her mother; we have 
done with her now,” 


“I think so,"" Mrs. Beaupre agreed, with 
perfect placidity. “She wentatlast, looking 
very pallid and uncomfortable, and doing 
her best to leave a sting bebiud her.” 


“In what way?”’ 

“Well, iv dear, she said that, asa Cris 
tiap I ought to appreciate t lors 4 
epirit wh » hrought her t “ 

{ ly 4 art y 1 réaiiy 
¥ ad tad ) 4 oa oa 
nk 

Arthur stared blankly, appalled by the 
moneatrous fiction, 

Lioveor jilt her!’ he cried savagely, 
“Mother, it ls inost wickedly untrue!" 
oI t ! Ler; and Ido not think she 


| these were so 


liked the information. I sid that vou bad 
frequently mentioned her in your letters to 
ine as an agreealie partner of the Nettleton 
balis, and a well-iocoking much-ad mired 
voung lady, but that, from the moment you 
saw her, Nora Bruce had stolen into your 
heart; and then ‘ 

“And then?” Arthur echoed eagerly. 

“And then she went,”’ Mrs. Beaupre fin- 
ished, with a little fitting simile. “And as 
you say, Arthur, 1 think we have done 
with Miss Singleton now.” 

Arthur answered only by aslizht inotion 
ugain fell on the 





pair. 
tut watching the sharpened outline of 
the face so dear to her, Mrs. Beaupre felt, 


on the whole, well content with her work. 
The eves were stern und sad; but the 
look of dreary apathy had passed away, 


never she hoped to return, 

Sorrow would still reiyn supreme in the 
strony and loving heart, but other feelings 
were waking into life, and it would rulo 
with undiviied sway no more. 

The blow that had net killed hin out 
right would not crush ail energy and tuan- 
hood out of the strong energetic nature, 
Her son wos given back to ber indeed, and 
for her the darkest hour of life was passed, 

Sothe sunlight pierced the clouds to the 


mother’s hopeful gaze, aru, fev ber sake, 
her sou strove to forget that bis life-path 
lay through that Valley of the Shadow. of 
Death which his lost but untorgotten love 
had trodden before him. 
CHAPTER XI. 
“lial. 


. 


had become of Vanee Singleton. 
overlooked in 


\ ND ali this tine no one had askeri 
f 


Porgotten and the 
preparations jor the grand wedding, against 
Which le made, from tirst to last, a morcor 
less SATCASLIC protest, {apt din Bruece’s st | 
son had not come forward to take part 
the terrible seenes that followed, and te me 
one but bis mother did slranwe, 

“If Vanee were only here,” poor Mrs, 
Bruce had tiaurtiured, in the first bitterness 
of her widowed grie!, “He would help us 
—he would tell us what we had better do.’ 

“He would share the little that we have, 
and add bis helplessness to ours,’’ Cristine 


ii 


tus seein 


answered coldly. “When did Vanee ever 
help any one, mother, or think of any one 
but himself?" 

The mother auswered oniv bv afresh 


burst of tears and a turaiared reproach to 
Cristine for ber ernelty. The haughty 
arrogant wornan was completely crusned 


and utterly submissive to ler juperious 
daughter’s will. 

“There is little enough for us two,” the 
girl added, with @ sickly siule. ‘Let 


Vance support himself for awhile at least; 
he has leftus to bear this shame and agony 
alone.” 





“Heiss notin England, Cristine. You 
know he told “9 
She paused abruptly, choking over the 


once familiar word, But 
finished the sentence, 

“rold Nora he should be away, 
Well, it is ouly fair that, when he 
he should tind us gone. Pingland is unern- 
durable tor usat present. Let ustry France 
and Germany, tuother fora tine.” 

Mrs Bruce assented as meekly asa ehild: 


Cristine ealtily 


I know. 
COLTON, 


she had mmade such disastrous work of her 
Inanagement for others that she was quite 
content to be mmanaved for the rest of ber 


life, 

Ifshe rebelled at any arrangement. of 
Cristine’s, she rebelled in secret, as she 
learned at last even to weep for Vance. 

And, meantime, where was Vance? 

Had he deserted his mother and sister in 
the moment of their bitter need, with a 
supreme selfishness of which tew ten 
would have been capable, or was) he in 
solnGe remote corner of the earth still nap 
puly ignorant of the tragedy in which Nora’s 
youny life had closed. 

Mra. Bruce clung desperately to the latter 
belief; Cristine held ‘to the f 
firin undoubting faith. 

Between the brother and sister there had 
always been the strangest teeit: enmity; 
they were as unlike, physically, morally, 
and inentally astwo children of one mother 
well could be, Cristine, with her ehillyv 
temperament and frostily perfect lace, 
being the verv opposite of thie dork-eved, 
dark-haired, recklessiv linpetuous Vanee, 
who openiv avowed, frou: the hour of his 
mother’s second tuarriage, that he greatly 
preferred Nora to his own sister, even adding 
With boyish insolence that be thousht her 
an intinitely pretuier girl, whieh latter dee 


rover witha 


laration Cristine neither forgave nor tor- 
gow 
And indeed, up tothe tine of Arthur 


Beaupre's reported death, Nora had been 
the one saving influence of the vouny scape- 
grace's life. 

His step-father’s severity, bis mother's 
foolish fondness, Cristine’s cold stieers— 
many incentives to ill; but 
Nora was always bis gentie counsellor and 
friend, patient with bistnany failures, toler. 
ant with his noinv baeckslidings, bh peful 
alwavs of better things. 

“You shall not give vourself up, Vanee,’ 
she would ery hopetully from time to 
time—‘‘you have trains and youth and 
strenuth; but vou tiust work, dear.” 

And from time to time Vanee promised 


that he would; Sut his was alight careless 
nature, ocouple lalwavs with the pleasur 
ment, anid j r realiv t 
toatl iesson ft vy 
PG arkiv-s S s 
“A me 
ne, and 8 j 2 ime 4 4s 
were nan unfriendly. sea. 


Life at Nettleton had never been very 
congenial; it grew unbearable when Capt iin 
Bruce wasimere than usual gloomy and 
abstracted; Mra. Bruce, 


oppressed with a | 


EVENING POST. 
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conviction that, when wrong 80 generally, 
sine one must be to blame, was fretful 


even tober darling son; while Cristine’s | 


never amiable temper grew so absolutely 
fiendlike that at times he fancied she was 
yoing mad, : 

Oppressed by his home surroundings,the 
young tnan absolutely began to think, and, 
strangely enough, be did not find the novel 
occupation a pleasant one. 

“You are #ix-and-twenty."’ suggested the 
inward moniter, who, having once been 
stirred from his long repose, was disagree- 
ably persistent in making himself heard, 
“You have no profession, because vou were 
too idle to adopt one when your step-lather 
offered you the ineans, 

“You have squandered ao large a portion 
of his modest savings that be bas in all pro- 
babiity neither the means nor the inclina- 
tion to renew the offer now. 

“Vanee Singleton, you cannet blink the 
fact—you are an ignominious social fail- 
ure, 

“It is high time you were up and doing, 
if vou can dono more than take the 
Queen's shilling, and fellow the colors 
round the world, a8 many a better inan bas 
done betore you.” 

It was « fine treumpet-call to duty; 
but he answered it in ratuer a lagying ftash- 
\ll his senses were confused, and his 
eves were somehow dazzled, as though he 
had passed suddenly inte a new and trying 
ligghit. 

He wanted to strike out a new 
as vet could not see bis way clearly. 

Never, be thought, did man set forth 
lite—never did man enter the great market- 
place with goods less suited for barter—two 
heiples hands, a not too brilliant brain, and 
i sufficient!y cost!yv,but exceedingly useless 

bucation, 

Hie could not write, he 


twas too late to turh 


eould net wnt—— 
lawyer, pearson, or 
doctor. 

Decided!y his was not @ bright or protn- 
ising look-out. 

It Nora had been out and about,as usual, 
ready to administer one of ber friendly lit- 
tle lectures, and contradict 
words with the overflowing svinpathy of 
her pretty clrugetul eyes, he would have 
earried his new weight of cares to 
her. 

The two young creatares would have put 
their heads together, and, ten echanees to 
one, herquick wits would bave seen soipe 
other way out of the taze. 

Bat Nora lay between lite and death, ab- 
sorbed in asad dreame-world of her own, 
tar away from him and his smaller 
trowulles, 


And so it chanced that, in the utter lack 
of all homme counsel, he earried all his woes 
to—Nettie Clare, 

lie never knew how he came to think of 
te'iing his woes to the voung actress 

-indeed he did not “think of it’ at 


all. 

Somehow the distnal tale popped out un- 
awotres, nid be hardiv kuew be had spoken 
onthe subjeet When he found himself list- 
ening to Nettie’s sagelv-given advice. 

“So you are not rich, ind you have no 
profession, and vou are six-and-twenty 
years of age,’ she said slowly. ‘Dear ine, 
Mr. Singleton, that is rather a desperate 
state of affairs !" 

The werds ought to have irritated 
but they did not, falling wently from 
tie’S pretiy red lips. 

She looked musingly into his face as she 
spoke, with frank brown eves that were a 
shade graver and less saucy than usual; 


him; 
Net- 


but he thought them all the prettier for 
that. 
“It is indeed, Miss Clare,’’ ne said 


gloomily, 

He was ina specially gloomy frame of 
inind on that day, for Captain Bruee had 
discovered outstanding debts, and Vance's 
conseience had every word he 
spoke, : 

lie had wasted all lis 
was a burden upon his step-father. 

It was high tine that be did something 
for litmself, 

But what—oh, what was that something 


to be”? 


echoed 


“Desperate diseases require desperate 
reniedies,”* Miss Clare said quietly. **What 
do you propose dow low ? 

“For of course © 
you Hust be w 
nore,” 

‘There was a pretty decision in 
Which at onee shamed and 
bitin 

She did not think mueb of what he had 
hitherto done, evidently sie thought there 
Was no hope of his doing something still. 


bruce is 
the 


ipelatn 
drome in 


right; 
hive ho 


her tone 
comforted 


/ something 80 


| Mies Clare.’”’ 


ne ee ae 


“But you forget the 


_—— ae 


other alternat) ve 


“The Colonies!" She laughed at last, but 
it was in very genuine seorn of jer < 
panion’s simplicity. 

*You foolish boy, do not you know that 
emigration means only another and heavier 
drain upou the ternal purse? No. no! 
lf you want really practical advice, | ¢; d 
give you some ; but’'—with a shake “of hes 
little close-curled bead—*perhaps I jad 
better not.” 

“Dol” heeried eagerly, for there was 
business-like in the itt. 
ercature’s look that he felt certain sie jad 
pondered some real project. 

She was certainly some tive or six veary 
Vance'’s junior, but 60 much Wiser ayy 
more practical that there seemed noth): 
incongruous or absurd in the patronisiy 
“You foolish boy!’ or the BeMii-waterns 
tone into which she had unconsejcis), 
slipped. : 

“Give me your advice, 


con. 


Miss Clare: | 


promise to prize and take it !"’ 


track, but | 


more lightly armed for the great battle of | moment and take the town by storm. 


“Not quite so fast!” she interrupted 
brightly. ‘*Now prepare for an electric 
shock, Mr. Singleton ! Why do vou not 
join us?” ; 

He stared at her in blank amazement. 
This was ap electric shock indeed ! 

“Jom you!" he faltered teebly. “Go on 
the stage ! Act! Oh, Miss Clare, I am quite 
sure I could not do it!” 

“Without a great deal of coaching you 
certainly could not,” she answered 
calinly. 

‘“Itisonly in novels that Juliets and 
Romeos appear on the inspiration of tie 
I do 


not propose any such dazzling feats to 
i You, 
“But Iam certain that. with ordinary 


| ther, and she was saying only 


diligence and attention, the stage would be 
amore than decently lucrative career to 
you; and Tam not alone in my opinion 
that your natural qualifications are first- 
rate. 

“I do not know a better judge than imw- 
yesterday 


' what an ideal lover you would make !”’ 


her seolding | 


Vance felt himself blush, forgetting the 
purely business point of view trom whieh 
the and her mother appraised hii. 

“Mrs. Clare is very kind,” he murmured 
rather foolishly, at which Nettie shrugyed 
her shoulders with a droll litte 
laugh. 

“Kind! You do not suppose she meant 
to flatter you?’’ she asked, 80 evidently 


; arnused by the idea that he colored again, 


| this time with vexation and disgust. 


NO; 
she meant simply this, that you are tal! and 


| good-looking, bave a bhandsume face and 4 


— — 


soft sentimental look, that you speak we! 
and clearly and carry yourself like a gen 
tleinauv, and that the demand for such qua 

ities as these is at present much greater than 
the supply. 

“Now do you understand my suggestion, 
Mr. Singleton, and wilk you consider 
it?” 

She spoke with absolute simplicity, with- 
out the faintest change of color or tinge of 


embarrassment in ber bright frank wian- 
ner. 
The vainest man alive could not have 


fancied her personally interested in the 
subject. 
The conviction that this was so piqued 


/ and wounded Vance, though he did his best 
| to hide what he knew to be a stupid and 


| mortified 


ungrateful feeling. 

‘You are more than kind to think of ne 
at all,”’ he began stiffly. “I am most grate- 
ful; but” ss 

“But vou are offended all the same, 
Nettie interrupted quickly; and for the 
first time there came a little flush of color 
tc the creamy-tinted skin, a slight ring of 
feeling to the clear pretty 


| voice, 


_ you seriously, Mr. Singleton. 


| 
Opportunities, he 


“Enlist peruaps—or perhaps try the Colo. | 


nies, that modern ‘Pom Tiddler’s Ground of 
the linpecunmious,’’ Vanee answered, with 
rather a forced laugl—tor he fell that he 
was poor indeed when he could not pretend 
to be even the owner of a plan. 
Bat Nettie waved both sketeby 
tions away with a peremptory i 


sugyes- 
movement 


Of her dittie laaned. 

“Enlist? Nonsense! Youcann t seek 
the bubble reputation at the cannon’s 
mouth, becuse | »notthink we are at 
War With ior hui half a dozen black 
hiafs 

: v ! ily re to loung away 
} jiiarte ba flirt i vith 
. ¢ =~ ‘ 
» Sing 
ally np the y rh Said 
‘ “ atthe little creature's ready 
gv a ie@perate eurnestness, 
LW), ‘ N ° 7 
yhich of Nettie Clare’s numerous ad. 


mMirers would have suspected her of talking 
80 long without Ou6 jesting word or laugh- 
ing look ? 


‘Forget that I was so foolish as to take 
Look on my 
advice as an excellent joke, and seek # 
ore dignified adviser next time.’” 

‘Never !’? Vance cried hot) y,feeling sure 
that the extra sparkle of the bright brow! 
eves wasa lustre born of tears, apd hating 
to think that any foolish words of bis hw! 
pained this generous aud warin-heart« di jit- 
tle friend. : 

“‘Nettie—Miss Clare,you do not think ie 
such an ungratetul fool! You are joking 
now !"’ 

He caught her hand and held it very 
closely. : 

Such a pretty soft little hand it was, 
soit and white as Nora’s or Cristine’s, aud 
yet kept that modest household t- 
yether, 

This slim slight creature was the bread- 
winnerot a family—while he— ae 

With quite a new sort of disgust Vance 
hated himself sincerely at that moment 
and began to see Nettie’s suggestion |! 
quite a different light. } 

“Joking! Indeed Iam not,” she sai’, 
turning round an April face and quiets 
releasing herself. 

“I was very foolish to nake such 4 8" 
gestion; please forget it.’’ 


“I will do nothiug of the kind,” he %* 
decisively. “If you really tnink that | 
can make an hovest living vn the stare ° 
will take to it to-morrow.” 

“Really ?” she asked, with spark’ ''> 
eves. “You mean what you say ‘ 
have no prejudice against the | 
fess ? 

you do not fear the lose of cast 

tie could not help Vance 
a id, cutting thethread of her 5] 
twaina little rudely ; but shea dt 
Ciat. . \ 

‘My dear Miss Clare, whiat dignity . 

I to lose ?”? he asked sincerely. “The © oa 
nit” of loafing about in a bouse that a 
a ate} 


and sponuing ¢ 


not belong te me 


las nis 


sae aE NO 


spe 
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fathe 
than he can aftord ? 


“No, caste and dignity may go overboard | 
at once—bvesides, it seems to me that actors | 


are rather swells nowadays.” 
“Oh, ves,’ Nettie agreed readily, 


ing Up her st 


draw 


r who has already wasted on me more plunging horses with a 


nall person with a quaint little | 


—_———- 





EVENING POST. 


oad 





erk tt 
| ung him from his seat. 7 Oe 
He swore savagely at first. 
When he saw Vance pick up the uncon. 
omeas child, bisruddy face grew almost 
- | pale, 


Lor’ save us! I have not killed her!” 


air of pride, “the old vulgar prejudices are | he asked, in a husky whisper; and, though 


fast disappearing! 
now.” 


“Butthey must learn to act,’’ he said, 
with asmile at his pretty monitreas ; ‘and 
[have not a rudimentary notion of the 


a as for that, owe muat walk before 
they can run!” Miss Clare said sagely. 
“You do not want to becoine a ‘star’ all at 
once, I hope ?” 

Having Dut the vaguest idea of what a 
vgtar’ might be, but guessing froin the 
severity of the tone that the aspiration was 
an improper one, Vance answered huinbly 
that he had never entertained it. 

“Then all the rest will be easy enough. 
Mother and I will ‘coach’ ‘you; you ean 
getasmall engagement with us perhaps, 
and then——"’ 

“We must trust the rest to fate,” the 
young man answered gravely; “and, 
whether it gives ine failure or success, Miss 
[rahall never forget my deot of gratitude to 
you. 

“ ©Ohb, hush!’ she cried, with a look of 
genuine distress. 

“We do not sav much about it, Mr. Sin- 
gleton ; tut do you think we can ever for- 
get — mother and IT—that we owe you 
Jenny's life? 

“\Wecould not pay that, though we en- 
sured you the fame of an Irving to-mor- 
row. 


CHAPTER XII. 


VROM that dav Nettie Clare’s suggestion 
\ and Nettie herself occu pied & promin- 

eut place in Vance Singleton’s 
thougins. 

She had at least offered him one way of 
escape out of lis dilliculties, and, though 
be did net much relish the thought of an 
actor's life, anything was better than that 
be was at present loading. 

Little by little, he began to seo that any 
occupation Whieh brought bim and Nettie 
together would sooner or later grow easy 
and congenial to his taste, 

Thev were not old friends. 

Six months back he hardly knew Miss 
Clire by name, and it was the purest acci- 
dent that brought those two together—the 
accident, first, that made him useful to tho 
little laine sister in whom the girl’s heart 
was wrapped up, and afterwards the idle- 
ness that allowed him to drift into any inti- 
macy that led bim away from = his disinal 
EL eee Seer 

fu reseue to which Mrs. Clure and her 
daushier attached au heroic importance,and 
of which Nettio spoke with such exayggera- 
ted pratitaude still, seemed to the young 
man but asimpl® affair, costing him only 
one jerk of the muscles and a muddy coat- 
sleeve—neither more nor less than 
that. 

He happened to be standing outside 
Victoria Station one very wet and windy 
hight, walling for a taan who had promised 
to mevt hin there, and idly watching the 


proceedings of the people who were fight- | 


ing over their luggage and for the cabs 
around. 

A train from the country was just in, and 
the usual seeneof bustle and confusion was 
proceeding. 

A littie to his left, upon the crowded plat- 
forin, stood a sinall Slight girl whose move- 


nents be found himself following with 
alnused attention, 
She was quite young, and looked half 


boyish in her close-fitting ulster and round 
felt hat, with her close-cropped = curly 
hair. 

Sie was a thorough little woman of busi- 
ness, and superintended the moving of her 
Numerous boxes and basket-trunks with 
cool, clear-leaded promptitude and 


CIBION, 


Beside her, clinging closely to her arm, | 
around, stood a! 


and looking nervously 
pale large-eyed child, warmly dressed in 
black velvet and fur, with pale vellow hair 
falling loosely over her shoulders, perhaps 
to conceal the slight outward curve of the 
Bpine, 

Her face bad the wistful peevish look 
born Of Incessant pain, and her voice, which 
was very clear and siarp, bad a certain 
frettul ring. 

“Where is other, Nettie?’ she said, as 
the two followed the now completely laden 
truck tothe station door; and, watching 
them, Vanes saw that one sinall foot drag- 
ged in « pitifully helpless fashion. ‘Mother 
said she would come.” 

“But it is such a wet night, dear, mother 
8 inuch better at hone getting some nice 
tea ready for us,”’ the elder sister answered 
cheerfully. 

“Come, Jenny, get in; 
Waitfor the boxes,”’ 

Sus heid the cab door open. 

The child drew away ber hand pettishly, 
and, screwing up the pale peakish face 4 


you need 


though she were about to cry, said, ina 
Sharp accusing tone— : 

“Mother said she would come; we 
Must wait for her, Nettie. Ab, there she 
- 

rgetting her lameness, she sprang 
P t liv roadway, oniv t ree 

) Fight in > track of-aq«hbeav 

NNiDus, at that moment starting fr 
Btalion i Or. 


- he driver, high perched, and blinded !5 
‘he thick steaming mist that lay like a vell 
re er all things, saw nothing of what lal 
uo pbened, and really thought the young 

“drunk or mad when he stopped bis 


Actors go everywhere 


de- | 


not 


Mr. Singleton knew that the horses’ boots 
had not even tonehed the yellow  treases, 
| he could not with any degree of certainty 
) SAV that tie child still lived. 

_ She lay like a dead thing in’ his strong 
 4rins, 60 white and cold and still. 

However, she did not die, 
| In two or three days’ time was she any 

the worse forthe accident, though it was 

) and will always remain a marvel to Vance 

) that the mother and sister did not expire of 
sheer fright. 

| Jenny Clare was not an attractive child 
from an outsider’s point of view, being 
peevish and exacting even beyond the priv- 
lege of a contirmed invalid, 

She was just the light of life to those two 
lonely woinen. 

Their gratitude for the service rendered 
them was paintully earnest and sincere,and 
Vance grew to hate the subject of Jenny’s 
rescue, and half made up his mind to see 
no more of the people who inade 80 much 
of a bit of cheap bervisin. P 

It was easier to fori the resolution than 
to keep it, as he soon found out, and most 
afternoons found him listening to Mrs. 
Clare's gentle chatter, Jenny's querulous 
complaints,or the shrewd laughing philoso- 
phy of Nettie herself, 

He did not understand the fascination 
that shabby London lodging had for him, 
nor how he caine to listen with such ex- 
haustless interest to Mrs, Clare's oftentimes 
longand rainbling anecdotes of their strange 
and chequered existence, to bear so patiant- 
lv with Jenny’s whines, to feel that all his 
troublesand vexations became lighter when 
he poured them into Nettie’s svinipathising 
ear. 

The simple tamily 
told. 

Mrs. Clare, a faded pretty woman, witha 
clear soit voice, and the bright brown eyes 
that Nettie had inherited, had been an ac- 
tress before her marriage with the young 
surgeon Robert Clare; but she had aban- 
doned the stage, and settled down to her 
wifely and motherly duties without regret, 
though she had never severed her connec- 
tion with her old friends—a fact that stood 
her in good stead in the time of her trouble; 
for, when, after sixteen years of quiet 
struggling happiness, poor Robert Clare 








history was s800n 


died quite soto tm in the prime of his 
manhood, leaving his widow and her two 
young children totally unprovided for, 


these warmn-hearted unconventional friends 
rallied unanimously around them and did 
them yeornan’s service. — 

Jenny was, and alwave would be, a help- 
less cripple. 

Mrs. Clare, though still comparatively 
young, was too broken in health and spirits 
'to return to the scene of ber modest 
| triumphs. 

But Nettie, with her pretty graceful little 
figure—everything might be hoped for Net- 
tie in her mother's old profession. 

So, being carefully drilled, taught, and 
brought out under most favorable auspic: 4, 
Nettie in due time tinade her appearance, 
took the public fancy in a small way, and 
| became, after a brief apprenticeship, the 
| bread-winner of the small family. 

Nota little proud was Miss Nettie of her 
| important position. 

Though Mrs. Clare often wondered and 
doubted whether Robert would sleep quiet- 
ly in his green grave out on the northern 
hill if he knew the burden that had been 
lain on his littie girl’s slender shoulders, 
and the fashion in which she bore it, she 
could not but share the girl’s unselfish ex- 
ultation in her own success. 

«You shall be so oomnfortable, mother, you 
and Jenny, by-and-by!"" the clear young 




















nouncing that Nettie had just turned into 
the street. 

It was pretty tosee how the worn un- 
childiike face brightened, and how furious- 
ly the fair head nodded its greeting. 

Every incident of that by-gone time, of 
their first neeting, and the quiet fasbion in 
which his chance acquaintance with the 
Clares had cemented itself into a steady 
friendship, passed betore Vance Singleton 
as lie ineditated over Nettio'’s strange pro- 
position. 

Biter all, why should he not try the life 
she led—at least for a while? 

He was not troubled with shyness, 

He had a good memory 
voice. 

His young Mentor assured him that these 
were the only absolutely necessary quali- 
fications for a stage career. 

There were prizes, she assured him, in 
this queer profession, and in every other 
he seeined to draw a hopeless blank. 

Well—he drew himself together with 
sudden resolution—coute que coute, he 
would try this. 

Nettie was delighted when he told her his 
determination, and Mrs. Clare admitted, 
after some slight demur, that she thought 
the choice a wise one. 

They both agreed 





that, until he had 
it would be well to say nothing at home of 
the bold step he had taken. 


and a little scornfal pout of her cherry-red 
lips that inade her look very like a naughty 
detiant child and more beWitchingly pretty 
than ever. 

“And very wise and good people too, 
' rection. 

* Your own father, I fear Her voice 
faltered, and she bent her head a little to 
hide the dimness of her eyes, Vance 
thought. 

‘Before either of then could speak, she 





quite right Nettio: prejudice apart, it will 
be a much easier and pleasanter thing to 
say, ‘I have succeeded in my profession ; 
look at the solid resuls!’ than merely to 
mention that he intends to adopt a inode of | 
life utterly unknown to them, and held by 
4! eir world in very slight esteem.” 

“TIoxactly so,’ the young man agroed, 
with grateful eayerness—it was delightful 
to have his own vague floating ideas #0 
ebarmingly put. 

“And, it lmake an utter failure, it will | 
be so much easier and pleasanter net to | 
inention it at all.” 

“Ah, but vou will not tail!’ Nettie said, 
with consoling decision, 

So the bond was signed and the tiost iin- 
portant step in Vance Singleton’s lite was 
finally taken. 

Atter this, he was very little at Nettleton 
until the end caine. 

lie had never really worked at anything 
before. 

3ut under Mrs. Clare and Nettie’s in 
atructious he worked like « Trojan. 

Perhaps to the uninitiated it tay seem 
that the life for which he was preparing was 
such mere child’s-play that his exertions 
were superfluous and unnecessary. 

Nover was greater mistake made, 

Unflagging exertion, inexhaustible pa- 


tienece, and an attention that never wan- 
dered from his task—all these his instruc- 
tresses exacted, andall these he tried to 


give, with the satistactory result of pleasing 
thom at last. 


“A short country engagement, and then 
for town and fame!" Nettie said, with real | 
triumpb in her tone; while Mrs, Clare | 


added, us her ward of 
merit— } 
“Andtben vou can reveal your secret 
and astonish the family circle at home,” 
Vance shuddered a little at the closing 
words, which were by no means 80 pleasarit 
as poor Mra. Clare thought. 


quota of the re 





| voice would ery, with a little thrill of tri- 
| uinph. 
ready—and presently I mean to be 
here.”’ . 
Perhaps this utter and unselfish absorp- 
tion in the family interests kept Nettie 
| safely shielded froin the bager intluences of 
| ber strange new life. 
| Certain it ia that in an atmosphere in 
which nine out of ten girls would bave de- 
teriorated she kept ber brave, frank Sslin- 
| plicity of manner, her perfect honesty of 
| speech and thought, absolutely in- 
act. 
o ' little harder and shrewder in driving a 
bargain, 4 little more independent in action 
than if she had grown up 4 little horme- 
keeping maiden in ber father’s care, the 
family bread-winner perforce became, but 
| ip no other way did sie suffer from contact 
with the rough outer world. 
The little actress dropped ber tinse! robes | 
to play at home with heart-whole energy 
the part of loving daughter and devoted 


“T am quite a ‘star’ in the provinces al- | 
one | 








sister-liirse. 

She was returning from a brief seaside 
engagement on tue momentous evening of 
her first meeting with Vance, having taken 
r, thinking that the fresh salt 


; 


Jenny with b 
breezes might benelit the delicate town-bri 


child. 
“But for you Mer. Singleton, that j 
nee ° 
mid ave fad ter? ending irs 
| r a) 
‘ r } t 
5 
« 
a tl sa Cos t 
and wisned ve os CLA 
i 
wav of “culting ber shirt. 
7 »rather wiv i’ Kit bigghit her 
ier gyi 4 
’ jie enelelence uv “ao 
} soe Guinie i t 
existence ; ; 


In his mind's eve the young fellow saw a 
grotesquely horrible picture of the con 
sternation produced hy his words—Captiin 
Bruce's gray pallor, Cristine’s icy dis zust, 
his mother's ready tears and wail over the 
disgrace he bad brought upon them 
all 

He could not even count on Nora's sytn- 
pathy, for, since Arthur Beaupre’s death, 
Nora had grown not bard, but eold and 
strange and apathetic,so that nothing seein- 
ed to rouse or interest ber. 

When he reached hoine that night, he | 
fully expected to be questioned as to his | 
long absence, badyered, suspected, and | 
rendered generally uncomfortable. 


For once, ho one seeined even tt know 
that he had been awav. 
One absorbing interest pervaded = the 


whole house and swallowed 
consi léerations, 

Lord de Gretton had proposed to Nora, 
and liad been accepted. 

Vanes could hardly believe his ears when 
alinost before he had tine to remove bis 
overcoat or exchange a greeting word with 
her, his mother told hit, in tomes that lit- 
erally trembled with excess of joy and 
pride, what she called “the great and glor- 
ous LeWS., 


up all other 


He starcd at her fora second or 80; her 
flushed face, her sparkling eyes, the fever 
Isli OxXecitermmentof her whole manner, for 
bade ‘he idea that she was simply jesting ; 
nad t were not ke what was 
. 4 

4 at & , 

"= \ 
Ot y i WwW i be readier with your 
vratulatians w the future Lady de Gret 

“Lord deGretton !'’ Vance repeated slow- 
ly—and for ones he lo Ll exceedingly 


+ 


, wtuprd | for be could get cvllect lis wander 


and a strong — 


achieved at least some inevasure of success, | 


dear,”’ ber mother interposed, in mild cor- | 
| for keeping the weed fresh and moist while 


went on quietly, “Il think Mr. Singleton is | 


'and # complete manure in itself, 


pe _- ——_ — 


ing wits or take in the strange idea at all. 
| “Lord de Gretton. 
“Why, he is as old as the governor, and 
as wicked as—"’ 
“For shame, Vance!" she interrupted, 
with an angry frown. 
“A man should scorn to repest the gossip 
of the scandalinongers. 
| “Lord de Gretton is a gentleman in the best 
| sense of the word. And, as for the slight 
| disparity of years between them, dear 
| Nora is too sensible a girl not to see that 
| that only enbances the compliment be pays 
her. Itis on the right side, and makes 
him in every way ber superior, as her lori 
and master should be."’ 

“And Arthur Beaupre—has she forgotten 
him?" the young man ventured, when at 
lust, for lack, not of words, but breath, 
Mra. Bruce caine to an abrupt pause. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ]} 


Scientific and Useful. 


Botting Meat.—Boiling fast renders 
neat hard because the excessive action of 
| heat causes the albumen of the meat to set 
solid, crispsupthe fleshy fibres and pre- 
vents heat having a gradual access to the 

| interior, 
Winp and ELrerricity.—A_ corres- 
pondent suyyests the use of wind-wheels to 








“People are so prejudiced,’’ Nettie said, | drive dvnamo-electrie tmnachines to decom- 


with a sage shake of ber criap brown curis | pose water. 
| gases in suitable holders, to be used when 


| desired for lighting purposes,or for heating, 


Hie would store the resulting 


or for any einployinent for which such gases 
may be available. 

Tonacco CooLER.—A New York cigar 
dealer bas invented a ‘tobacco refrigerator,’ 


exposed for sale. Itis a cigar-stand and 
tobaceo-box combined, made of polished 
white metal, and divided in the centre by 
two perfordted partitions, between which is 
placed a wet sponge. 

ACTION OF Woop.—It is stated that soine 


| kinds of woods,aithough of great durability 


in theinselves, act upon each other to their 
muatual destruction. Experiments with 
ey press and walnut and cypress and ecdar 
prove that they will rot each other when 
Joined together, but on separation the decay 
Will cease,and the timbers remain perfectly 
sound for along period. 

LuMiNnous PAINT.—A pure white luimin- 
ous pon is produced by mnixing 40 parts 
of lake varnish, obtained as deseribed, with 
6 parts of propared barie sulphate, 6 parts 
of prepared calcic carbonate, 12 parts ot pre- 
pared zinc-sulphide white, and 36 parts of 
calcic sulphide in a luminous eondition, in 
an oil vessel and therein) worked into a 
coarse eimulsion, Which is then ground tine 
between rollers. 

INCOMBUSTIBLE PAPER.—Asbestos of 
the best quality os treated with potascimim 
perinanganate, and then with sulpourie 
acid, Ninety-five per cent. of such asbes 
tos is mixed with five per cent. of wood- 
pulp in water coutaining borax and glue. 
\ fireproofink is nade of platinous chlo. 
ride and oil of lavender, mixed for writing 
with Indian ink and yum, and for printing 
with lamnp-black and varnish. 

—_—_—_ 2 a. 


Farm and Barden. 


MANt KE.—Stable 
the 


SLABLE 
often spoken of as 


manure is 
ataundard fertilizer 
It is pro- 
wheat and other 
line is usually 


bablv so foreorn, but for 
Sinell yrains phosphate of 


necded, and, on sandy soils, potash. This 
isshown by the facet that ioanure alone 
creates & heavy growth of straw without 


proporviotiate increase tO yrain. 

CARBOLIC AcCID.—A_ bottle 
acid should be kept in every farin house, 
notineresy as adisinfeectant, but asa waa) 
for wounds and sores, bor any purpose it 
Bhould be diluted with water. Its power to 
destroy fangus prowths makes earbolie acid 
invalusble dn pruning orchards of pear, 
pluto, or peaci, Where bligtt or diseuse in 
suspected. The pruning shears should be 
Irequenthy dipped in Carbolic acid water. 

hags.—There isa vast difference in 
flavor of eyes, Hens ted on clear, 
grainand Kept on clean grass 
isuch finer flavored egps than those that 
have acecess to stable and imanure leaps, 
and eat all kinds of filthy tood. Hens feed 
Ing on Olly Species Of fish and onions, flavor 
their eggs accordingly, the sa.ne ne cows 
eating Onlons or cabbage, or drinking 
offensive water, impart a bad taste in wulk 
and butter. 

OVER-FPEEDING.—In some over- 
feeding of lowis causes them to beeome too 
fat, Which notonly prevents the hem from 
jJaving but breeds disease, Especially i 


of earbolre 


Lhie 
Bound 
riith, yive 


Chu 


this the case when they are eoutined and 
have no exercise, It tay be mentioned 
that for persous who live in the city and 


keep a tew lowls the sitnall breeds are best, 
as they do not fatten as readily as the large 
kinds. Legborns and Hamburgs, both 
sinall breeds, are not only beautiful in 4 

but are non-sitters and lay more eyus 


nage 
than any other breeds, 


Top-DRESSING.—The fol.owing formuiula 
sgiven for preparing a speci J ferti! 
4 top-dressing for an orchard: Tw 
ired pounds of bone dust and three 
ia «8 | if is | 5 
Lal ‘ be | xty t bn! ntyv D s f . — 
ai xt | fr t « 
vé tv rt) ~ trogen, WwW 
IZheSIA j He DotAS i fert ZA 
all of which are called tor to afford nourish 
menton insufficient soils, as the flesh of 


Wost fruits contain much potash as well as 
With tie fruity acids, 
Bows pl mprlyerr eacia, 


thbes Dek Corel ration 
aiid tue 
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LEARNING AND PEDANTRY. 

Among the different species of pedants, 
there are two or three which are most prom- 
inent, and which do not claim, but force 
themselves on our attention. There is the 
| ignorant pedant, and the semi learned ped- 
- ant, and the learned pedant; all of them 


ANNOUNCEM ENT have equal assurance, but not equal ability 
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It is rather difficult to say which of them 
a little knowlege, is always retailing it; or | 
he who is really Jearned, and withal super- 
(reat Reduction in Price! | latively anxious that you should know it; | 

who talks of physics and metaphysics with 
eternal volubility; who despises all who | 
cannot argue, and yet cannot brook any 
opposition. 

The ignorant pedant is exposed to many 
disasters. While uttering his counterfeit 
learning he is often detected by a keen in- 
epector, and sometimes must feel abased by 
a consciousness of his own ignorance; still, | 
however, he may support his character by | 
talking intelligibly, and using a certain | 


| ; ; a : 
, ian terms. ed, 
NOW IS THE TIME TO) tie ctoic on consis, One who pro-| 
nounces so readily and so precisely the 
RAISE CLUBS pertectly 
P but, alas! words and ideas have sometimes 
FOR THE COMING YEAR! | °° :e22cc 


The ignorant pedant is somewhat clever 
employs the | 


to support it. 
! is preterable—he who professes to know 
EXTRAORDINARY! | what he does not know; he who, possessing 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
—or,- 


*1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 





terms of science, may well be supposed 





acquainted with their meaning; 








in escaping detection, as he 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we | whole vocabulary of science (though in a 


led to reduce our Club Rates to such a | Strange manner) in defence of his opinions 


% . He overwhelms his opponents, not with ar- 
Wr are determined to get avery | BU nents, but with wonderful words; they 
| cannot reply, because they really know not 
what to reply to. Thus he gains the vic 
tory, and feels emboldened to attempt fu 


fiyure forthe coming yearas to place THE Post with 


reach of all, 
larwe list «ff new subscribers, andin order to do 60 we 


will receive subscriptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TEN! 


lnducement te each of our eubscribers | Knows nothing of comparing his 





ture conquests. 


The semi-Jearned pedant is one who 





intellec 


And, asa 
ti send ac ih wew vive a gratis copy for every tual possessions with those of others; he | 
eh aeen emember, we will not send | Knows a little not generally known, and he | 
| thinks himself marvelously wise, so wise 
a slngle copy for less than Fl.00 and in orderto get | . | 


that he is abovecontfutation, and = will not 


taend atleast te no subserip- 


the reduced rate, oue nH 


degrade himself to refute an opponent, but 
magnanimously despise him, or inwardly 
feels elated 
with his own fancied superiority of know] 
vear, with one extra for sending the Club, | edge 


We canuotsend aless number for less than 
Gl ene) 
Thinkof it! 


pity his ignorance, while he 
10 Copies of THE POST one | " 


making Il copies, for #10,00) Really,some of this class are the most ob 


Webhope and trust that each of our present sub stinate and impenetrable creatures existing; 


able to trace an argument a little way, but 





ecritera Will seend aclub at the new rates A little ef- 
ure one, and they willtheraby | Unable to pursue it, they are impervious to 

conviction, and to submit to be instructed 
| is to admit their own ignorame 


Some of these pedants, when they doen- | 


fort cannot fall bo sec 
he dotng to themselves and friends a favor, and assist 


oy the clreulation of so good a paper as THE 


~aATtNHEAY BVENING Post | | 
a. to Tue Post, there are few in thisecoumtry or @uce in argument, employ tactics peculiar 
whoare not familiar with it. Es to themselves; they wander from one sub 


| ject to another to perplex their antagonist, 


ed Ixti, itis the oldest paper of its kind hi 


{ ’ st ire “<r » t 

America, and for more than half acentury it has been | ind dle ny the Mit cogent arguime nt; any 

sometimes ignorantly resist demonstration 

to etartle him. They know little of argu- 
ing for truth’s sake, all they know is argu- 

ured the best writers of this country and | s : 

| ing for victory. 

As to the ignorant pedant, he is only de 
serving of contempt; for not only does he 
| invest himsel’ with unmerited honors, but 
| exposes learning itself to ridicule; and as to | 
if he 
flect on those master- minds who have pos- 


recogn zed as the Leading Literary and Family Jour- | 


sin the United States For the coming year we ¢ 


have me 
Furope, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fiction 


We trust that those of our subseribers who design 





making up clubs will be in the feld as early as possi- 
and make large additions to their lists. ur 


' toclut bseribers by the reduced rate ar , 
ws ; , the semi-learned pedant would re 


© that if the matter is properly explained, very few | 


wio desire a first-class literary paper will hesitate sessed, and do now possess, stores ot 
1 subscribe atonce, andthank the getter-cep of the knowledge to which his scanty stock js not | 
for bringing the paper to thelr Botice, Remem- | worthy to be compared, and remember that 


ber, the getter-up of a clubof 10 gets a free copy of | others are at least as well informed as him 


self, he would abate his arrogance, and 
finding his intellectuyl superiority not so 
vast as he imagined, lower the tone of his | 


the paper au entire year. 





How to Remit. 
colloquies, and talk of other subjects as well | 
as remote history, or abstruse points of 


Payment for THE Post when sent bv mall should 
| 

‘ | 
philosophy, the substratum of matter, 


he in Money Orders, Bank Cheeks, or Drafts. When 


neither {9 obtainable, send the money in a reg- 
the essence of his existence 
——P ew <a 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


istered letter. Every postmaster in the country is 
required to register letters when requested. Fail- 


ing to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 





ord vu will advise us of the fact, and . : 
ee Se " AMONG recent patents issued is one tor 


the manufacture of paper from the common 
grasses Of this country, and the inventor 
| Claims that paper made by this process will 
| be softer, more transparent, and much | 


H . 
| cheaper than paper made from linen stock. | 
ve thelr former postoffice as well es their | He estimates that 


whether you sent cash, check, money order, or regis- 


tered letter 








. 


Change of Address. 


ibacribers desiriag their address changed, wi 


please g anacre of ground will 


nt address 


produce from 30,492 to 66,340 pounds of 





green grass, and this turn, will vield 
To Correspondents. about 3.711 pour ds of superior pape! 
ame m a 
rma THE dept 
x ‘ “ { 
a vs ins \ 
e dept ot ct} 5 pre) 
sound required to awaken. Ingenious ex 
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Lock Box, Philadelphia, Ps with a 


| periments showed that, 


foe, TH Sansom Street, 





‘and it will keep in tune through life.”’ 


about such things 


| hurt, he will never take your word 


1 100 OOO men 


| deticient from the paper strength. 


| ing stations, requiring at least 16,000 exclu- 


| reinforcement of 10,000 men, the problem 


— Portsmouth, and Dover, and 10,000 for the 


pertectly | 
bealthy man, slumber during the first hour | mond 





is very light; afteran hour and # quarter 
the depth of sleep increases rapidly, and 
reaches its maximum at one and three- 
quarter hours. Theslumber then lightens 
gradually, but reaction into deeper sleep 
oceurs after five hours and a half of repose, 
afier which gradual awakening proceeds. 
Imperfect health or unusual exertion pro- 
duced marked irregularities. 

ACCORDING to some statistics lately pub- 
lished by a Berlin paper, the imperial reve- 
nue forthe year 1882-3 profited to the ex- 
tent of 1,056,838 marks from the practice of 
card-playing, no fewer than 3,121,846 packs 
of cards having been bought and used in 
Germany during the twelve months. It 
was mainly owing to the eflorts of Prince 
Bismarck when Prussian member of the old 


diet at Frankfort, that public gaming ta- 


bles in Germany were abolished, but the 
vice which he endeavored to put down 
was merely thus compelled to assume 
a new form 


You often hear boys and girls say words 


| when they are vexed that sound asdf made 


up ofa snarl, a whine, anda bark. Sucha 


' voice often expresses more than the heart 


fecls. Often, even in mirth, one gets a 
voice or tone that is sharp, and it sticks to 
him through life. Such persons get a sharp 
voice for home use, and keep their best 
voice for those they meet elsewhere. We 
would say to all boys and girls, ‘‘Use your 
hest-voice at home. Watch it day by day, 
as a pear] of great price,for it will be worth 
more to you than the best pearl in the sea. 
A kind voice is a lark ssong to a hearth 
and home. Train it to sweet tones now, 


A pENTIST of experience thus discoursed 
toa reporter in a neighboring city: ‘‘It is 
both wrong and foolish to deceive a child 
If he is told that he is 
then is badly 
again, 
ind will hate you, and will resort to. al- 
most any means to keep away from a den- 
tal office afierward. Talways tell a child 
the operation will hurt a little, but that I 
will be careful. Ican usually play on a 
child's pride, and make him very. brave. 
If he ishandled properly, he will train his 
pluck for the most painful operation, and 
usually when he is dismissed from the chatr 
is surprised that the pain has been no more 
severe. You know the extent of pain. or, 
indeed, of everything, is apt to be meas. 
ured by comparison with one’s expectation 
of what is to be done.”’ 





not to be hurt at all, and 


— 


Tue regular army in England foots up 
The reserve is about 30,000 
strong, and the militia about 149,000, of | 
Whom 25,000 arein the militia reserve, and 
there are about 180,000 enrolled volunteers. 
The actual combatant force is very differ- 
ent; of the 190005 regulars, more than 
92,000 are abroad; of the militia, 28,000 are 


Suppos- 
completed the 
fortresses, such as Gib- 


ing war broke out, having 
garrison of toreign 


ralter, Malta, and Aden,and England’s coal- 


sive of India, and having aflorded India a 


would arise how to meet the peril with the 
remainder. Having apportioned 6,000 men 
for each of the fortresses of Plymouth, 


— 





‘light brown hair were ornamented wy} 
| diamond horseshoes. A correspondent says 
| that no mob could porsibly behave worse 
than this throng of fashionably-attired peo 
ple when it realized that the Princess was 
on duty, and would hand over a rose for 
anything froma half crown upward. She 
had to retire for a few minutes, while gen- 
tlemen besoughtthe people to be less de- 
monstrative, and to fall into line. 





To the young man of limited means, who 
likes once in a whi.e to join routs, the dreas- 
suitisa mercy. The ladies, with theirsen- 
sitiveness about wearing their party dresses 
too often, are put to a great expeise that to 
many a man would be frequently ruinous. 
But if a young man can once secure the 
ready capital to invest in a dress suit, or can 
find a tailor with a sufficiently trustful nat- 
ture, his wardrobe is supplied. In fact, a 
dress suit, covered by the spots and dust of 
many campaigns, if only neatness has been 
satisfied by a sufficient cleansing and brush- 
ing, is more ‘‘correct’’ than one fresh from 
the tailor’s hands. It looks as if its owner 
had seen something ot society, as if the 
present occasion was not his first venture 
into the region of balls, parties and dinners. 
Men will be very slow to adopt any new- 
tangled notions about the advantages of 
knee-breeches and slashed doublets, with 
all fuss and feathers, even if they do set off 
neat legs and fine forms. The regulation 
dress suit is just what is wanted in this hur 
ried American life, where the men at least 
‘annot stop to ‘‘fix Up,”’ even if they have 
the money. 





Tue following description of the darkei 
side of life in the metropolis, appears in a 
New York paper: ‘Yonder in the dark 
bowdls of the town is a life we never pierce. 


| Think of the judges putting off litigants 


with the statement that the jails are full of 
people who cannot get bail, and whom it is 
necessary to try! Think of those whose 
wail of injustice never can reach the public 
press, so far above them are the smallest 
facilities ot influence! Think of the trade 
in childhood going along monotonously, of 
the lives that never saw an innocent begin- 
ning, of multitudes who cannot ask for 
bread in English, of the legion who are fed 
from swill-barrels, of the warmth that thou- 
sands never know except at the saloon 
stove, and lounging there like moths to the 
lamp, counting every heart-beat of the sa 
loon-keeper to hear when he should say, 
‘“‘Depart,’’—that man of grand surround- 
ings. Can we wonder that saloon-keepers 
reach so many of the offices? How idle it 
is to exclaim upon the man in the palace 


| Whose thousand vassals have nothing but a 


vote. Here, should Charity rush like a 
river, it would still be shallow. Rise, Char- 
ity, and be our Pharisee!’’ 


AMONG the minor social beliefs long ago 
elevated to a point of orthodoxy, is the no- 
tion that women enjoy shopping for itself, 
irrespective of utility or necessity. Yet 
halt thetime spent in joking over this 
male penchant, if put into practical observa- 
tion, might convince the average male that 
this well-established belief covered a fallacy. 


_ The daily thronged shops need not be so 


very misleading if one considers that 
everybody and everything, from the oldest 
household article to the newest baby must 
come under the oversight of the presiding 
woman, and that, by no means, are all wo: 





coasts Of Great Britain and Ireland, Capt. 


| Hagier, the great military authority. state : j 
| flag f : vority, states | ang make easy the manifold duties they 


| have to perform. 
know they must have something for this, 
that and the other thing or person, without 


| knowing what they can have; and they 
be present at acharity fair in London, and | 
that any one would have a chance of buy- | 


there would be no more than 80.000 troops 
to strike a blow against the enemy 


WHEN it was known that royalty was to 


ing a rose from the Princess ot Wales, the | 
response was overwhelming. The great suc. | 
cess of the night was the Princess of 
Wales. There was such a crush that fora 
time one could only catch a glimpse of the | 
ladies who had been chosen to 


assist the 
Drs osc Im fun lara , 
Princess, in two large mirrors which hung 


In the {hs at s anit ne as to reflect 
« f 1 before 
4 té os 
& ‘ AS*s I 
rt BLA: 
Ww eads At the throat was a 


cherry colored velvet ribbon sparkling with 
ls, and throwing into relief a dia- 


necklace. The feathery puffs of 


diamone 


men endowed in a manner to cope with 


Thousands of women 


haurt the shops, hoping that the season's 
novelties will suggest some compromise be- 
tween their necessities and the limit of their 
expenditure. But they find this task any- 
thing but a pleasure. Even that type of 
woman which haunts the newly-furnished 
shops from idle, restless curiositf—a type, 
by the way,more rare than is generally sup- 
posed—she who, when at home, is always 
overhauling, fussing and revamping, through 
sheer lack of concentrative and trained fac- 

even she does not quite love it Her 
rasped and harrowed nerves, when sié 
comes home, gainsay the supposition. In- 
deed, no other purely :eminine work, ¢%- 
cept, perhaps, sewing, at all compares with 
shopping for using up a woman’s nervous 


force. 
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BY J.1. 
—_—-e—oOoOor- 
shite little hand Is resting 
+), the arm that held it of old, 
and he thinks it te only the night breeze 
rhat makes It so soft and cold, 


Her 


Her eyes into his are gazing— 

Eves ever 60 faithful to him ; 
and be thinks ita shadowy twilight 
rhat makes it sv strange and dim. 


Her pretty face turps toward him ; 
ab, when did her face turn awa 
od he thinks it the silvery moonlight 
rhat makes itso faint and gray. 


? 
A 


Oh, spirit that lingers and falters, 
fake courage and whisper ‘*Good-bye,** 
Alitet-whya life is nothing, 

When millions each minute die, 


With millions each minute dying, 
What matter’s one life or death? 

One fragile and tender existence ? 
One tremulous passing breath ? 


Alite? Why a life is nothing ! 
What matters tho’ one burn dim? 
Alas for the folly of reason— 
One life is the world to him ! 


Uncle Robert. 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 














my mother’s sister d educated 
apd stood to me in the place of mother 
for nineteen Vvearar, 

Uncle Robert, ny father’s brother had 
written to me often, was lavish in presents 
sent from his city home to our quiet Village, 
and paid us brief visits every few years. 

But] had known him but little when 


WAS orphaned in ~ childhood, and 
a 





me | 


| of her own hearteven then a sealed book | 
to herself. 
“Robert was a most devoted jover, with 


that last visit ended in an attack of pneu- 


monia, shert and fatal. 

[wept fora kind uncle, but upon Aunt 
Maria's fice was sadness indescribable; a 
sudden suadowing of the fair, placid tace, 
that the snows of fifty years had not dark- 
ened as the few weeks of sickness and 
gorrow had done. 

Sitting beside me, caressing my hand, 
seeming scarcely to know she was speaking 
or thinking aloud, my aunt softly told ine 
inv uncle's story. 

“When your mother was but seventeen, 
our father died, leaving our property in the 
eare Of his partner, your grandfather 
Ozden. 


“The firm was a wealthy one, and both 


' go tenderly; 


rour Uncle Robert and your father, Ray- | 


inond Ogden, were with their father in bus- 
INKS, 

“I was ten years ny sister’s senior, and 
Robert Onden was aS many years older 
than his brother. 

“As was but natural, the families were 
very intimate, and when Ellie and I caine 
this quiet country village to live, our 
guardian and his suns were our frequent 
guests. 

“Our mother presided over the house- 
hold, and for several months there was no 
break in the happy, though uneventful life 
we led. 


“Then the tirst of aseries of calamities | 


befel us. 


| not tell. 


: 3 ’ | 
“Rayinond disgraced his father’s name 


by being one of a party of men who were 
arresied in a gambling house. 

“I do not wish to shake your reverence 
for your tather’s memory, and I believe 
the youthful wrong was sincerely repented 


and atoned for in later life, but the fact re- 
Nains the same. ; 
“His father, astern man of strict integ- 


rity, who abhorred all games of cards as 
direct inventions of the father of evil, gave 
hisson warning that a second offence of 
this kind would cost him his inheritance 
and his home. 
“Ido not know 
Recon Offence. 
“Rayinond said it was only a payment 


the particulars of that 


of delts of honor contracted months betore, | 


buta second offence there was, and Mr. 


Ogden turned bis son from his house, with | 


4sifticient sum of money to start in busi- 
Hess for hinmelf, 

“Ellie grieved sorely, and I began then 
fo suspect that Raymond had won her love. 

“But we never spokeof that, and mother 
never said she objected to the letters that 
Passed between Rayinond and my sister. 

“L think she was sorry forthe handsome, 
Mnpulsive boy, who had been almost like a 
fon to Ler since his very infaney, and that 
She looked upon both the young folks as 
Mere children, 

“tut vour Unele Robert even then began 
to tind Ellie's sweet face the fairest in the 
World, her clear voice the most musical. 

“She was very lovely, very winsome, my 
‘weet voung sister, and Robert waa but 
little overt irty, and heart-whole, till she 
Hlied h » ideal of gentie womanhood. 

ol i rn all that a inan could wish to be— 

Hla, wlll 
oy noble in every impulse, brave, true, 4 
~oristian in the bighest sense, a gentleman 
‘every word and action. 

“Not so handsome as Raymond, wraver 
and inore reserved, but a man of honor. 


t! vAt 1 Ellie did respect bim, did realize 
as, ve Was & inen of a thousand, but sbe 
~ Ve hit. 
+SO Strange! 
at vy with a the pure noble 
8 heart, and suci ve fa y 
: responsive heart, tha i 
1 Dn, and bring only a reepé ot 


B, i to meet his devotion. 
‘Ut there was nothought of all thes 


ron ‘stories until Mr. Oyden died sud- 
only. at 

“His will w . , 
day after t 1 was in Robert s hands, and the 


tue funeral, before it wae opened, 





startled Ellie by 


years—never! 


| tried to smother iny love when I knew my 


— — —— 


5... r 








he caine to our cottage, and bad a long in- | 


terview with mother, 

We knew then, for the first time, that 
my father had leita letter of trust in his 
partner's bands, requesting Ellie when she | 
caine of aye, to tnarry Robert Ogden. 

“The love of the young werebant had 
been revealed to our father, before bis 
death, but by his own request Ellie was to | 
know nothing of it until sie was old enough 
to understond the uieaning of the love he 
offered her. 

“This was one letter, and Mr. Ogden's 
Will strengthened its commands. 

“Robert wasto inberit all the propert 
but athousand pounds left to Raymon: , 
and his father begged him to win Ellie for 
his wife, aud comply with ber fatuer's ree 
quests, 

“I think, dear, vour grandfather wished 
to keep our patrimony in the tirm, that had 
existed through three generations, and 
Ellie, a8 Robert's wife would bave the 
BaIne interests, 

“She was buta child attwenty, end she 
sincerely liked Robert. ‘ 

“Do not blame her that she mistook this 
quiet esteem for the affection her lover 
craved, and consented to be his wife. 

“All the preparations for the wedding 
went forward fora Vear, 

**We did the sewing at home, mother and 
I stitching at the dainty linen and eambrie 
embroidering, and rutiliny, and filling a 
great closet with our fiaest needlework. 

“Raymond had vanished atter bis father's 


death leaving even his pitiful legaey, and 
we knew nothing of his whereabouts. 
“Ellie sorrowed as if a brother wan- 


dered in disyrace and poverty, the secret 





that rare delicacy of wooing that never 
bursts eloquence, or | 
any sudden spasins of love-raking, 

“Every act that could contribute to her 
happiness, every thoughtful attention, | 
every courteous word, was offere iso goutly. 
that he never startled the 
young heart he wooed so fondly, and vet 
every time he caine to the cottage his own 
love deepened, . 

“There was 
your mother. 

“It was her own mistake throughout, and 
we did not suspect the error. 

“Tt was but natural she should be shy 
and reticent, as sie was quiet and gentle 
froma chiid. 

“Nobody guessed the 
apathy when sie accepted her lover's ¢a- 
resses BUbmissively, making 80 little re- 
sponse, 

“She was his willing coinpanion in walks | 
or drives, wore the jewels ne gave her, se- 
lected his favorite flowers for tho sitting- 
room when he requested it, and read the 
books sent her. 

“What could he ask more? 

“T alone guessed his beart-iunger—I[ 
alone in the cruel agony of inv lost love, 
guessed his; for I—crippled, dishyured, 
hideous— I loved Robert Ogden. 

“Lying in the churchyard, my heart in 
his grave, he has never guessed the love 
lying at lis feet through nearly forty long 


of 


no influence exerted over 


young heart's 





“Tp another life, will he know? I cap- 


“In this life he never found out the secret 
I kept so faithtully. 

“By the strength of ny own love I read 
the weaknessand apathy of Ellie's. 1 knew 
that, sooner or later, the time would come 
when the love that nestles in every wo- 
man’s heart would spring to life in Ellie's. 
But would it turn to Robert? 

“] wearied myself over tive question as 
the vear of mourning drew to aclose, and | 
we fitted the bright bridal fabrics to Ellie's 
slender figure and nained a wedding day. 

“It was very near, only a few days off, 
when Robert caine to the cottage one after- 
noon in the early suinmer time. 

“T bad seen Ellie going to the rustic 
borin the garden an hour before, and 1 
went to call her, never heeding that Robert 
followed ine. 

‘¢+As we neared the arbor, we saw a boat | 
lying at the river bank at the foot of the | 
garden and beard #4 inan’s voice in the 





ar- | 


arbor. ; 
© *You did not know you loved me!’ the 
voice said, bitterly. 
“¢You will iarrymy brother,loving me, 
because your word is passed, and 1 may 
wander over the face of the earth, disinher- 


ited—ont-east! 
“Oh, Ellie, 1 have loved you so long! I 


brother, my father's heir, had won you, but 
I cannot. ; ees 
“ éMy darling! my darting! 
“A grasp of iron held me 
while Raymond Ogden spoke! 
whispered— a 
“Let Ellie speak: ; 
“Then we beard Ellie's voice, 


motion] ess 
A low voice 


clear and 
aweet -_ 
“Ravinond, you must not speak to ine. 
I have promised to be your brother's wife, | 
“T eannot be false enough to break 80 no- | 


ble a heart as Kovert Ogden’s. 
«“+*You do not love him?’’ Raymond per- 


sisted. 

“*There is no one living whom I believe 
e #0 LI 4 true. Rayinoud you 
mat sta 

ar 
4 
RA 
, 
y 
4 ‘ ; ? ‘ ? i 
You cannota y 

so] od k ine inthe face and say— 

‘Ravmord Ido not love y and I will 

i» ° 

gee your face ay 


ain.’ 


{ ave! 


e tried to epeak the words, faltering | 


| ‘why have you hidden from me?’ 


| gel 


credit to thems in every 


| ago; but the inother—a 


| remained with the Kiugstords, 


ition, for she really bad # first-rate educa- 


the name, and breaking down ina fit of 
passionate sobbing. 

“Then Robert released me, and walked 
quietly into the arbor. 

“* Raymond, he said, ina grave voice, 


“*Why? Why doesa beggar bide from 
the milionaire spending bis ixberitance?’ 
was the answer. 

“*You're no beggar, Raymond. Your 
father’s will was burned as soon as the leg- 
acies that were entrusted to me were eal 
Your half of his estate lies in your name at 
the banker's, I have advertised for you.’ 

“*T have seen the advertisements; I kept 
away because’—and Raymond's voice fal- 





tered—'I loved your promised wife, I am 
not allogetner a scoundrel, Robert. 

‘I kept away while I believed Ellie 
loved you, though T bive been near her 


Oftencr thar she ever suspected. 

“ciutto-day Tmev ber frou the river 
sitting bere so listiesa—so unlike a happy 
bride, that the temptation to probe ber 
heart was irresistible. Robert, marry ber 
if you will; bes heart is mine.’ 

‘Ellie,’ the yrave voice asked, ‘docs my 
brother speak the truth?’ 

“The clear, searching eves rested mourn. 
fully upon the flushed, downeast fueo. But 
Ellie liited it bravely. 

“<T never meant to deceive you Robert,’ 
she said, Auitiv; ‘1 thought I loved you un- | 
til Raymond came.’ 

“And now?’ 

Flis tone was bitter, and 
that of winan facing death. 

“*T will bo taithind to you,’ Elite said, | 
‘and Lb will try to forget,’ 

“Pry to forget! Child! ehild! will any | 
han take to his heart « wile trving to for 
? Heaven torbid [should so wrong vou | 
or inyself Ravinond, vou bave won what 
IT would give my lite to possess, May God 
bless Vou both, said Robert. 

“Lie Was pone before we could speak and | 
forten veurs we never looked upon Robert | 





luce like 


lis 


Opden'’s face, 

*Rayinond found bis portion, aa he had | 
been told he would, but it was a year later 
before Ellie became his wite. 

“Every oneadeniy impulse eried out | 
against anv haste in the wedding, and they 
went abroad for tures years, 

“But Robert never looked again upon | 
Ellie, until he caine toa tuneral where her 
fair young face rested againt the coftin-pil- 
lows, 

*T stood beside bhito while he cut one of 
the polden curls trom the clusters around 
the still, white face, and pressed his lips to 
the ones that bad exiled him for ten long 
veara. 

“Yosterdav. when [ put 
your Uncle Robert's breast, 
geld chain around his neck. 

“Do not blaine ine that I drow it out to 
see What rested upon tis heart, and found | 


flowers upon 
I saw a fine 


a locket enclosing the lock of golden bair 


he cut frou Ellie's bead when she lav in 
her coffin filleen years ayo.” 
* * * * . ° * 


There was a Jong silence in the room,and 
my aunt then rowe soltly and left it. 
But never again was Lifted from her gen- 








tle, distigured face the shadow that fell 
there when she looked for the last time 
upon the face of ny Uncle Robert. 
—_>- - —_— —-—— 
In the Old Days. 
BY WILSON BENNOR, 
She lived with Mr. 


and Mrs. Kingsford. 
They bad taken ber fronia very nis 
' who were 
people well 


| )' YOR tittle Lina. 


érable bone, and froin parents 
about as utterly degraded as 
could be. 

Their notives were good—and their treat- 
mnent of her had been kind. 

They bad educated her tuuech tore thor- 
oughly than was absolutely mecessary, if 


 heranission was to be entirely that of a 
houseimaid, 
And she was tidy and trim, and did 


savi but thev eould 
not quits forget her ante cedents—eould not 
think of hey as of some decent man and 
woran'’s child. ° | 

The father had gone to the dogsdong | 
red-eved creature, 
wrapped in rags,now and then haunted the 
house, 

In childhood, Lina used to give her odd 


vennies and anything that was lawfully 
Lees, 
Of late, she gave a large proportion of her 


wages. 
Vainlvy Mrs. Kingsford preached and for- 
bade: the wretched nother was never ad- 
mitted to the kitehen—but somehow Lina 
inet ber, and was good to her. | 
There wer: some who wondered that sl.e | 


She might bave taken a much better po- 





tion. 
Zutthere was a bond of which she was! 
bardly conseious, for agirlis long in dis 


covering the rea! state of her own heart. 
The only son, Char.es Kiuyeford, was just 


her aye. 

When she entered it a verv little crea 
ture, he,a good-natured boy, liad been very 
kind t 

a | f CG + 
S00 « - 

. a 

Rive 4 

Those o ‘ ‘ class thougtt her air- 
ish, and men she wound have adinirad 
knew ber only as Mre. Kingsford’s nired- | 

irl. 

Her beart was left free to wind itself | 


about the only young nan of whom she had 
seen much. 

In fact, Lina had fallen in love with her 
young tnaster, and now and then ber hui:- 
ble pillow was wet with tears at the thouy). 
of her folly. 

“If he should ever find it out I should 
die,” the poor girl said to herself. “But be 
never can—he doesn't waste his thoughts 
on me, of course. Why should he—who 
could have almost any pretty lady he chose 
to ask? "’ 

And these roinantic dreams would come 
into ep tl heart, and she would fancy 
herself doing the handsome youth some 
great service at the price of her life;and then, 
as she expired in his arins, he would know 
all, and kiss her just once—perhape only in 
a sort of pity—but in that kiss her soul 
would wing its way to heaven, and there 
wait for him to join her. 

All women believe they will be loved in 
heaven, if not here; often, too, by some 
worthless rascal, who has no chance of get- 
ting there. 

Charlie Kingsford was not a worthless 
rascal, but he wasa very wild young fel- 
low—wilder than people knew. 

His father would bave groaned with hor- 
ror could he have gue at some of his 
aon's escapades—at his debts and liabilities, 
and at the sort of company he sometimes 
kept; but there was some good in the boy's 
heart, and he proved it by never making 
slv love to Lina, 

Most inen who had been as much in love 
with her ashe was, would have done sv 
without scruple, 

Meanwhile, away from home, be led the 
life wild young men lead in a great city, 
and got himself into one smal! serape alter 


another, until, at last, trouble fell upon 
hitn--or rather, he pulled it down upon 
himself, 

There was nothing for it but to leave 


home and friends, at least for a while; and, 
worst of all, he could not ask aid trom bis 
parents, who must not Know the Iife their 
son had been leading, 

He was wretched and asaxious. Indeed, 
he knew not what to do, 

It was a storiny night. 

The wind rattied the shutters and doors, 


; and the rain beat sharply against the, win- 


dow-panes, with almost force enough to 
break them, 
Mr. and Mrs. Kingsford had been at 


& prayer-meoting held at the church they 
attended, aud a collection bad been taken 
up for some special purpose, 

The oney—tive bundred dollars—was 
given in charge of Mr. Kingsford, who in- 
stantiv, on his return, locked itupin the 
drawer ota desk in the baek-parlor—a room 
that was the general evening sitting-room, 
and where family prayers were held, and 
which had not only two windows, but a Jit- 
tle door leading into the garden of tie old- 
fashioned house that he oecupied, 

After this he rany the bell, and his son, 


| the cook, and Lina, entered as usual. 


Prayers were read,and immediately after 
the old people retired. 

On this oceasion Charlie also sought bis 
roomn at once, and to Lina was left the task 
of locking up the house aud seeing that all 
the fires were sate, 

She was certain to be careful 
get nothing. 

But when Mra. Kingsford had been asleep 
for atleast an bour, she suddenly awoke 
with #@ start. 

Her room was directly over the back-par- 
lor, and she distinctly heard the sound of 
voices below, 

Whose could they be? 

Women’s, plainly. 

Had anvthing bappened that cook and 
Lina were abou? 

Throwing a shawl over her shoulders,and 
thrusting her fet into slippers, she stole 


and to for- 


| downstairs, 


The back-parlor door was closed, but it 
had a kevhole. 

Through this the |i 
long golden ray. 

Mra. Kingsford softiv) approached 
bright beam, and, Kuecling down, da: «- 
ened it with her eve. 

One cannot see much through a keyhole, 
but one glance was sufficient. 

A woinan, in & tmiserable bonnet and 
shawl, sitting before the fire, and drinking 
acup of tea—Lina’é motuer. 

Mrs. Kingsford at once burst into 
rooin and stood before the pair—tor 
was ihere also, of course, 

The kitchen teapot stood upon the grate, 
and the poor woman had a piate of odds 
and ends in her lap. 

Mrs. Kingstord gaveone look, and then 
turned to Lina. 

“[ knew it was a liberty,’ said Lina;**but 
the other fires were all out, Mra. Kinystord, 
and it was so cold. It's only iny mother, 
ma‘ain.”’ 

“T atin well aware of ‘lat, gaid the lady. 
“Will you tell your siother that we are 

rein toshut up for the migut?”? 

“Yes, naam,’ said Lina 

The woinan, who seemed to expect noth. 


wht streamed in one 


the 


the 
Lina 


ing Dbuttreatiment of this Sort, arose and 
put ber shawl about her. 

Lina opened the door—a cold blast swept 
in, aud the lady shuddered, 

‘Eahall eateh my death, I know,” ah: 
said, I Ku we Lina,” and don’t let 
t 8 rn 

Ss ! eataira, her rt 
: Ww ‘ ~ 
at 
t be 8| able to all w 
t, sie sald, DY way <« 


If we wereto dk 


‘ iy ‘ msClence, af 
vial alinost see:ins our Christian duty, we 
4s ould be called crazy.”’ 
Chen she went to bed, 
And Lina, having seen her tmother out 
into the storm, put out t light, ana 
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in honor of Lord Tresillian were quickly 
spent, and the afternoon preceding the 
yreatevent, Bertha’s dress cane borne, 
while the two giris were chatting in tueir 
reewiiti. 

“On, isn't it lovely! Bertha, you surely 
wi fascinals Lord Tres slat. Was there 
ever such a sweet shade of pink?” 

Bertha deliberately examined it, ao dir. 
enthusiastic 





ferentivy from her sual 
sav. 

“Oh, ves, it's pretty enough. I daresay 
there'll be handsomer dresses there, bow. 
©-Ver. 

And it was ‘pretty enough,” so enhanced 
by Bertha’s statuesyHe face and marble. 
white arinsand throat, and ainong the very 
first t> bow al her strine was the lion of 
the evening, Algernon Tremillian, the rich 
net. 

‘Il must congratulate you, Bertie,”” Ethel 
said as they drove home; “Lis lordship's 


La 


jevotion was very inarked. I[ ain sure [ 
beyin to think you will realize vour ainbi- 


In the darkness she did not see the deep 
blush that spread over Bertha’s tace, nor 
the angry pallor that followed. 
“such a hideouscld man; did you see 

* purple bis face turned when he 





On, Bertha, vou forget how rich—— 
Ih be still, Ethel. Can't you see l ain 
Iving wit eadacne ? 
~ the «*pring lays wore n, find ng 
Bertna now juli.ant.y gay w petulauty 
ros®, now ulseral wretenued, until! one 
ADrii rminy, there caine a letter to her, 
ritie mn beavy, creéami-tuued paper, bea 
wacrest at ite neading. and *ubscrived 
[res ‘ 
A aAnlV, S@traigotler a 8 | tter.in wWhiciy 
t estates ‘ ‘ * irtine Park 
I e, the sev ‘and a Wear, were 
‘ er leet— ‘ t t 846 ac- 
‘ ei tt r wi tut 
With tne reading « Loat etter a f 
Bertha’su tec] irritat eft ber: her 
SWweelnedss Caine again inG Vel—sne re 
se) 


And might I ask why 

Lord Tresiliian bad t 

and agsxed her tne quest 
**Beesuse I cannot marry where [ have 


ve to give. Because I love Harry 
Desinond, and have promised to cecome 
swie.”’ 


t with proud authority, ber eves 
16 tenderie@s, Ler iip@ treimbiing 
withbe tion. 


‘Harry Desmond? The young gentle- 














with only a few hundreds a vear? 
Tue same, sir. If tie is mot rich in 
wealtn, he ig in love forme: in nobility of 
aracter,In greatuessande $1es8 of Soul. 
We s.iail be ve Li ap} 
The old gentiewian’s eves twipkled good- 
nuwmoredilv. 
» f2 . I . Ivht vou wart i rial ne 
Dus ti Ugo. vou ate a rien us- 
- a . 7 e . e 
and I can give you everytuing you 
: ° 
7 
I want nothing Harry's means cannot 
procure for me,” she returned, proudly 
Lae > ——_— r answeras 
‘ 
nal? LOU PEStive.y pr r young Des- 
i} 1 and Oieer iuu “a 2&2 Var WweWw 
T - , TT. r 
eng Lad ¥ ites 4 ft i res au 
-- @ 
a irt 
A sinlle fitted acr es r @weet face. 
i wiraid ido. But I thank ¥ 
a ** - ° 7 . 
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Db 
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Froma Clergyman Seventy-one Years of Age. 
A clergyman in Cleveland, O., seventy- 
years of age, wh ui preached rega- 
ariv nearly every Sunday tor over fifteen 
Ans, Saws, in a letter dated February 8th, 
“sl, afew weeks ater eoumuencing ‘tue 
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I 
The Pienic. 


BY GEORGE ARNOLD. 





RE you going to the pienic, Natalie?” 
Natalie Warwick was sitting lan- 
guidly by the open window, a carved 


pearl fan in her hand, a white lace shawl 
thrown carelessly over her shoulders, a 
dusky eyed, crimson-cheeked brunette, 


who might bave sat jor the photograph of 
(leopatra. ‘ 

“[ don’t know whether I shall or not,” 
sid Natalie. 

Mary Ellis looked alimost enviously at 

Why wasit, she asked herself, that all 
the rich wine of life shonld be held to the 


Lips ot one who searcelv cared to taste it? | 


“But it will be such tun,” said she, wist- 
fully. 

‘Tom 
Natalie. 

“Hugo Worthington will be there.” 

“Oi of course, Hugo Worthington is just 


not at wll certain of that,’ said 


like a boy let out of school, He goes every. | 


where.”’ 

“And Captain Westray.,’ 

A deeper tint came into Natalie's cheeks 
at the mention of this name. 

“Will he be there?” 

“Mrs, Turner told me that he had accep- 
ted,’’ answered Mary. 

“Then perbaps I'll go,’ 
wick. 

Mary Ellis went upstairs to herown room 

the two girls were staying at a fashiona- 
ble summer hotel, upon the edge of the 
cliffs, where the billows of life and fashion 


said Miss War- 


rolled with the dawn of every summer, 
and looked at herself in the little fern- 
wreathed wirror over the mantle. 

Natalie Warwick and Mary Ellis were 


distant cousins, but their fates io life seemed 
fur ditferently inarked out. : 

Natalie was the only child of a wealthy 
iverchant, with searcely an ungratitied 
wish in the world, while Mary, the nieee 
of asurly old wholesale grocer, who had 
udopted her beciuse he couldn't very well 
help it, was kept on seapty commons of 
her loyeor money, 

“If you don’t get yourself married off 
this sumuner,’’ said her uncle, with a dog. 
ke snarl of the upper lip, “you'll have to 
go teaching, or something else, I can't 
support you any longer in idleness.” 

Which, as it be imagined, was pleasant 
tidings for poor Mary. 

“T know I am not very pretty,’ said she, 
a ‘itthe mournfully, 
reflection in the glass. 

“LT bave not got: Natalie Warwick's glo- 

‘as eyes and satin-smiooth skin; but then, 
wain, Pin not positively ugly. Ol! U think 


I sioald be perfectly happy if some true. 
hoarted, noble-natured inan, like Basil 
Woestray, would love ine.” 

or poor Mary hungered and thirsted 


nscorthe love whieh had, during all her 
been so-niggardly dealt out to her. 
fhe pienic came off upon & glorious 


Vogust day, with the air all seented with 


tras and flowers, and the merry little 
oklet) dashing and tumbling down a 


jarrow ravine near by. 
fowards the sea a precipice extended 

nost sheer down to the water, fringed 
th trees, and forming. a deliciously cool 

wile land, where the Impromptu banquet 

laid. 

Natalie Warwick was in her element. 


was 


She felt herself to be thoroughly inistress 


the oceasion—queen of the feast: 
Hugo Worthington hung on her words 
othe huinblest slave, and Basil Westray, 
sStitely and dignified though he was, baun- 
{ her foot-steps, a pertect shadow, 
Mr. Leeffeld, a blonde-mustached Lon- 
i exquisite, was content with the honor 
carrying ber fan and parasol. 
Professor Bluestone was engaged, 
listandiug his spectacies and forty years, 
inaking # collection of ferns for her, and 
Perey Fayall, a budding author and = /iterd- 
r, was writing (on the crown of bis hat) 


not- 


nerostie suited to the oceasion, 

As they sat picturesquely grouped around 
‘edgeof the eliff, Mary Ellis dropped 
r parasol, 

It eidied alittle way Gown the cliff, and 
en eaught ina bush which grew at right 
yles with the precipice. 

Huvoe Worthington was just in tine to 
Leh it. 

“You nearly lost your sunshade, Miss 
said he, lightly. “If it bad gone 
iown the elif, no one could have recov- 
ered it,” 

Mary colored, smiled, and tnanked him. 

Natalie leaned a little ferward to look 
down the steep decent. 

There is a path,’ said she. 

“Bat one only to be trod by goats alone, / 
returned Westray. 

“The Villagers bereahouts have a legend 
About atrue lover climbing down to reseue 
his sweetheart from some inipossible peril,” 
Baid Natalie, lightly. 

A true lover might Go it,”’ said Professor 
Bluestone, “Always provided he was un- 


1 itis. ** 


der thirty. I couldn't. 

“And T would not,’ said Capts Woestrayv 
ashe stooda littie in the backy?! th 
bis folded arims. 

Natalie Warwick had torment? t 
i th her oquet segee 

~ fa nM 
» 
at t 
iz ling to get tired ol! 
Vouldn't you?” said Natali Rg 


With a mischievous play of jetty liz it 

her long evlasnes. “Do you reinember 

story of King Francis and the glove?” 
“No, 1 don't,” said Gaptain Weestry 

se€6ins to ine, though, there was 680i 


as she surveyed her | 
the vlen. 


; in itabout some brilliant 
Ing a yplove into the 
lover's devotion,” 
"And he Bprang 
- . & 
Natalie, 
“YT eu.** 
‘ . al . 
I would s rnito have acavalier less 
Chivairous,’” suid Natalie, with a languid 
Soltness—and oo ale spoke her lace-cdyed 
hancdiike fluttered down the pre cipi- 


tous edye the rock, 


court lady fling- 
lion’saden to test ber 


after it, didn't he?” said 


ro ‘ 
Ciel 


Kor an instant dead silence fell upon 
the assembly, 
No one present fancied the idea of re. 


trifle 


Clalining the seented at the cost ot 
rae ; 
life or limb—bue presently Basil Westray 
SwWiuny himself over the clilh ; 
“OU, don t let tind gol ered Misa Ellis, 
oaenls Shittehing at Natalie’s arm. 
“Call him baek! Why don't vou eall bi 
back?"’ ; , “s 
| “ ’ 
PS Don't be aw goose, Mary Ellis,"’ 
Natalie, With a little seorntul laugh, 
} won't hurt hin.’ 
‘Remember his widowed mother,” 
bed Mary. 


Bald 
ole 


' wily 
"Oh, Natalie, if his toot should 


slip, if he should be killed—bis death will 
be at vour door,’ 

Natalie paled a little ac this, but she 
made no reply. 

A minute or two afterwards young Wes. 
trav sprang up the grassy ascent beyond, 
White as death, but diolding the ocket 
handkere 1@! dry tots: basanicd. . ™ , = 

“Hiere is vour handkerelief, Miss War 
Wick,’ saidhe. “Buta hundred chousand 
pounds would wot teuipt aie wo do thie 
aya. 

Ana hie walked iway, 

oD | I Ih) very nue blicracl toy P 
Sild Notulie Tmintiv. “<9 i bitthh Wes 
ur - 

Hiit ¢ i Stray had turned away. 
~ 1 ‘ yet vexed with ime? sl 
Wittiailes ik ake s ts lhicost appeal uv 
misao ppea ing 

Vexed! ~ 1 Basil Westra 
oo 4d, l ios tel eNetly Vinal vou Would eall 
vexed Rut, Miss wrens , lnever again 
Can resoect or acdinire t ual who would 
deliberately risk the du fa fellow crea- 
ture for tiie tieres vial hat ever came | 
Into a Weak and tick hreeadd Do you re- 
meniber liow tin n il I iin “Franeis 
and the giove ended? 

‘He threw the glov vith love, 
Right tuthe in sf 


“Good-bye, Miss Warwick. 

“You are not going! exelaimed pour Na- 
talie. 

llis ofly reply was to stride away down 


Of the hill, he 
herself weep- 


Hlalt way to the bottom 
saw Marv Eilis sitting all by 
ins quietly. . 

“Mary!” 

“On, Captain Westray, it was so cruol of 
her!" 

“Don’tervy, Mary,” he said, soothingly. 
“Tam all safe and sound, vousee. Besides, 
Ata Whe would do such an idiotie aet 
that is mot werliy anv woman's tears, Y 
don’t really care so much about 4 
tna.’ 

At 
his fies, 

“Litte Mary do vou love me?” 

It was a beart caught in the rebound. 

Thoroughiv disenchanted with the roy 
Natale, Miarv's @iitlher ttract 


the very ones toe bi 


hie un!) 


then, her wet 


is sho lifte i eyes to 


he wided quickly 


Pa 
‘ 


ber to r 


l for Capt 


mitt 


W Ste 
hind 
tai ae 


un 
ahio 
j 


+ 
1S ool 


odious pic- 


weeks sub- 
wouldn't 


da few 


Warwick 


isa 
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| New Publications. | 
ewW ruoncallons. | 
ln the present day when se much that is 
unhealthy, i not absolutely dangerous in 
tiie Way of reading for boys is published, it 
is nore than a pleasure to skim over the 
breezy pages of *Man-of War Life” written 
|} by Charles Nordboff It is a reproduction 
of tue first edition published in) INd4, with 
the addition of numerous fine pictures to | 
enhanee its interest for the young. Booka | 
| there are in plenty for boys both of sea and 
| land, but comparatively few which are not | 
tiore or less the work of fancy. This how. | 
ever i8 narrative of the author's actual 
experionee, and therefore may be depend. 
ed pom as ports Wingy the suijjeecet in its trae 
Colors, “Phos while tt niav fil the strom. | 
hearted and stroup-headed boys with elear } 
ausenfuring lite it will give no | 
fulse ones Gelead them astray. It is full of | 
wondertul adventures,  deseriptions of | 
places and things all over the wortd told in 
such a lively and faseinating way, that 
| really it is not bard for one to imag.ne he 
| is going round the globe in person with the 
writer. Ttis elegantly printed and bound 
in beautifal colored buekesa Dodd, Mead & 
Co. Publishers, N.Y. Por sale by Claxton 
& Co. Price $1.50, ; | 
T ie Chroniels of the CH is the storveot 
the greatest of the heroes of old Spain and 
petbape the preuftest in the workd's history 


ideas of 


orlepend, Tthas all the intereat of the 
\rabian Night# i the matter of reading, | 
While farinist ypoin its faeta, personages, 
reforepess ehdents, and po #iblY to nome 
mxtent ta , whey il) that literature of 
s; n, | nee med tier eountries whieb 
treats thre Dtevtavanst iy Phere is a} 
voridoot poetrs f st V, and oof histery, 
ehoeaun t ell be understood, unless 
the reader be tn liar with this Chronicle, 
it however more porticulorly asa holiday 
for bows that th present editon is 
ssuied And dinregardis wiv Views of its 
Value, furthermore than os @Qcoutributing 
present pleasure, (tis highlv comunend- 
thie, rows first put eto lastit teems with 
bettles, challenges, brave Kitphts and Geir 
whiesy war horses, lances, Sword arnior and 


shield,with all the 
Phernatia that is tiever 
the eye and heart of boviieod., We can re- 
commend iton every ys we pleasant 
and pood reading, while its pictures, printing 
binding ete., is of the most beautiful and 
Dodd, % 1A ¢ New York, Pub 

K.\] y Claxton & Co, Price 


restel the soldierly para- 
Without Interest to 


ound 


best, les 
sheers, | oe 


OO, 


OliverWendell Holmes poeur of “Grand 
tnother’s Story of Bunker Hili Battle, bag 
eon OmSL viel 
ID dad, Mend & C , Now York, aN @ bioliciny 
beenerkn, {t emcbraces thirtyv-t puapes, large 
cet ive SiZejand esel page contains a tiapil- 
| fleent Ptll-pupgee pleture in eol iblustra- j 
' 
} 
| 
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We 
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of Various parts ofthetext. The draw- 
Live kine artist Tl. W. Me. 
Viel and for ils character and price we | 
Kigow ok equalto dt before the pube 
lie, ‘The poein gives plenty of opportunity 
for the artist and be tas certainly tade the 
best of bos A briyhter-looking, 
prettier holiday book, or prosemt to one of 
1 areely be desired, ‘I he 
ana thier details are doe tui 
With the splendidly drawn and 
neluares, hoor by Porter A 
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SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Bloed Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 

Chronic Rheumatism, Secrofula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Congh, Cancerous A flections, Syphi- 
litiec Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspe 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, ip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PiM- 
PLES, BLOTCHES, SALT RHEUM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. Badway's Sareapariiiian Re- 
solvent excels all remedial agents. It purities the 
blood, restoring health aud vigor: ciear skin and 
beautiful complexion secured to all. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarrapariiiian Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chronle Secrofuloua, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it Ie the only 
positive cure for 
Kidney and Bladder Complaints 
Urinary aed Womb) Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Steppage of Water, Incontinen:e of Urine, 
Hrivht’s Disease, Albuminuria, and ie all cases where 
there are Dbrick-dust deposits, or the water ts thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of an 
eyy, or threads like white silk, or there Is a morbid, 
dark, Dillousappearance and white bone-dust depos- 
Its, and where there isa pricklig, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain inthe small of the back 
and alony the loins, 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

One bottle contains more of the active principles of 
medicine than any other preparation, Taken tn 
Peaspoontul Dooes, whthe others require five or six 
tines asmuoh. One Dollar Per Bottle, 


R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


The Cheapostand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, PEVER AND 
AGUFE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RIUFUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPIDTITERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There ls nota remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Seartet, Ty pr id, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by KADWAY'S PILLS) so quick as RADWAY's KRADY 
KiLikF. 

Lanseness, Diarrhaa, or 
the bowels are stopped in tiftean 
by tuking Ragway Heady Melted 
Inflammation, 10 weakness or lascllude, 
the use of the BR, R, Pellet, 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


yothache, 


pataful std ge from 
twehity minutes 
No conwestion ofr 
will follow 


For headache, whether sick or nervons, t 





neuralgla, nervousness and loo plessness, rheutnae 
tik, lumbavea, patos and weakness In the tack, 
enone, or kiduevet palusa od the liver, pleuriss 
velilmg ob the jo . ' tr thee thowels, heart- 
burn ated pains of al ! had as*s He ! He lief 
will offer irr ried) ite cue coed af ortin Aust for 
s few days elect & perinanent cui rice, Broeuts 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable. avnd Natural in 
Their Opecations. 


A VEGETABLE SUDSTITUTE POR CALOMEL. 


Perfect! Pastel elew sted with sweet 

; ¥ f nse, and trengthen, 

C1 Ys Vil.ts tor the cure of all disorders of 

e stom. Live bowels, Kidneves, Biadder, Nere- 

\? ‘ il ( onatipat , Caetivenesa, 

| J» j ust . Fever, inflame 

nat mie Te i ind all derangements of 

the dnt ial \ ' i veyetatbic, cuutatuing 

‘ mis Grug 

La or ‘ iv plots resuiting trom 

foli.easee of TI a) * Organ (onstipation, Ine 

ard Pile r : the Blood the Head, Nectd- 

t ' Ninsea, Heartburn, Disgust of 

t : § ime or eiryht in the stomach, Sour brnue- 

tations, Sinking or F ttering at the Heart, Choking 

ofr ~uliuy at + Ww ! lib a Iviug pe ture, 

fo) of Visitor, Ds rw Webs before the sight, 

Feverand Doli Main in the ead, Deficiency of Pers 

pire . Yellowness of the shin ant Fyes, Pain in 

hues , Obest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
! mw ita the 


sf }. 
4 few doses of RADWAY'S PILES “iil tree the 
tem of all the above-named Gisoiders 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUtitel 


“FALSE AND TRUE.” 


STs. 


READ 
~olaletterstampto RADWAY & CO... No. 33 
Warren Street, New York. 


Be intormation worth thousands will be sent lo you, 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


see that the 


r Radway’'s, and 
on whatyou buy. 


RY eoops 


Over Toree-Ouarters of a Riltice te Steak, 
og t cash, aud prom, 
Shawls, Trimmings, EKesiery, 
joods, Ladies’ IDreasce, W 
’ FYernishing Geode 
A 


Laces, Gerta 
Girts’ Oatfita, Sasples, ia fer. 
HO i au 


c eo rPPING YU ~ 4 
COOPER & CONARD, Sth & Marke) St, 


(Crh ase o4y where you saw this Advertisement, 


Vs. ‘ View cent.proat. L 
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THE MAGIC VASE. 


HY PIPKIN. 





TO-HO! Steady Jenny !"’ 

It was the voice of Peter Wiggins, 
best and most contented of plough- 
bove. 

He waa ploughing ona breezy hill-side 
of the South Downs, and tnanaged his) two 
horses for bimeaelf. 

“A very pretty furrow,” he added, speak- 
ing to himeelf, as he looked back along 
the line which his ploughshare bad 
drawn. 

And then with a contented grunt he was 
turning to his work again when something 
caught hiseye which at once arrested his 
attention— some fluttering scarlet thing 
down among the brown clods. What could 
it be? 

Well, the beat way was for 
and see ; 80 he did. 

It turned out to be something so very re 
markablethat Peter knew not what to inake 
of it. 

A little nan in a scarlet cap and cloak, a 
creature not more than five or six tnehes in 
height, and yet with every feature perfect, 
and an expression which at that particular 
moment wore an ainused and rather sarcas. 
tic expression. 

“Well! suid the little man very shary)- 
ly, “do you think you'll know ine again if 
you see ine ?"’ 
~ Peter did not answer, but grianed 
ear t ear. 

“You are a lout, 
mannikin; “do you hear 


Peter to go 


frou 


shouted tho 
are a dout 


Peter,”’ 
? you 


Ieay ; you have notmore brains than an 
owl, nor #0 inuch.”’ 
“Well, since you are 80 mighty clever, 


what can you tell ine that T don't know ? 
asked Peter rather pte pee i 

“Ho! bo!” shouted the little red tnan in 
derision ; ‘a great deal, my good Peter—I 
nay say, heaps. You inise all your best 
opportunities—inost mortals do— plough- 
boys in particular, 

“Why, have you not missed the Magic 
Vase? Itis buried right against the old 
atuinp, and IT declare if your coulter has not 
ron within half an inch of it, and you never 
naw it. 

“If you want to bearich man, you hel 
better secure that vase, for it has tmayic 
properties, Fill it with yellow blossoms— 
gorse or dandelions or coltafoot or brooin— 
and repeat the charm which is) written 
round the edye, and the blossoms will all 
turn to sovereigns. 

“But iark this! not one word must you 
whisper to mortal manof this) possession, 
or it will bring ruin on you and yours.”’ 

Sosaving the little man disappeared into 
the earth as though he had been a stoat ora 
mole, and left Peter transfixed with asten- 
Ishinent. 

For about ten mninutes Peter stood with 
mouth and eyes wide open, after which he 
recovered his senses and inade across the 
clods to the spot which the tmannikin had 
pointed out. 

In another minute the pot was unearthed, 


and there, sure enough, was the charin 
written round the rim in old charac- 
ters— 


*“iolden bloom or golden treasure, 
Choose the better, cheose the worse, 
Pride's delight or Nature's pleasure, 
Eage of heart, or wealth of purse.** 


Otten and often had Granny Wigzzins told 
Peter what a grand thing it would be to be 


rich. 
But now that untold wealth 


his reach, all those savings of 


was’ within 
his) grand- 


mother caine back to sind, and he deter- 
mined to drink to the full the cup which 
wealth could buy. 

So he Jost no tine in collecting a lot of 


yellow blossoins and putting them into the 


Magic Vane. 
And lo! whenthe charm was repeated, 


and the vase turned upside down, the yel- 


low gold feil to the earth and lay there ina | 


wiittering pile. 
“Ahal’ laughed Peter gleefully, “I will 


© straight to Mother Crump's and buy up 
Faitthe shopfal.”’ 

So when the day's work was done, Peter 
trotted off to the general store with both bis 
pockets full of sovereigns, 

For balfan hour or more be stood trying 
to make up his mind what he should 
Duy. 

At length, however, be fixed 
following assortinent— 

Six oranges and twelve sticks of barley- 
sugar, anew whip-lash and two peg tops, a 
blue cotton tie with white spots, like the 
one that Fariner Serogging wore on Sun- 
dave: a leather strap, 4 ball of twine, two 
pocket-knives, a whistie, and a coil of wire; 
alotol fisbing-lines and hooka, a pair of 
Jeather gaiters, and atur cap, with ape to 


upon the 


cover the ears, 

These were tor hiineself, 

Phen tor Granny he bought a red cloak,a 
pair of pattons, a new inarket basket, and a 
feather bed. 


But be was not allogether bappy. 


People wondered where be got all the 
u ey t } j ot Whispering went 

leed nas if he were a 

Phi ext day I yilt e would 
f ne t Liye @ULly 

He atrolled through the wonderful 
streets.and stared into tle wonderful shops, | 


feeling bappier than he bat done sineve he 


caine jolo possession of lis we sith. 
His new simock-frock and gaiters, and his 
fur cap would have been though superb in | 


) jon. 


| lust was a way Lo 


| hearty ploughboy, but it was noon 


I 8 ee 








Little Pelverton, but they did not seem 6o 
to strike the townspeople. 

On the contrary,they appeared soinewhat 
curious and come. 

Once, when Peter was gazing at some 
gold and silver ornainents displayed ina 
shop window, he became uneasily con- 
scious that reinarks were being made be- 
hind hie back. 

“Do you see 
whispered one 
gaiters!" 

“Yes, and his smock too,” whispered the 
other, “the sert of thingsthe Antediluvians 
wore, 

“Reminds you of the littl: people 


burmpkin ?" 
look at his 


the 
Vulce ; 


young 
‘just 


tp tov 


young sister's Noals Ark, Joesn tit? the 
other laughed. 
They were only two eupty-headed and 


ill-inannered fops, and Peter need not bave 
ininded them had be but remenibverad lat 
a boy's worth isin his inind and beart, and | 
not in the coat upon his back. But Peter's 
feelings were hurt, 

“All right,’ said he to himself, as he 
walked awav with his cheeks quite hotg 
and red, “but Dll bewe tine as any of 
vou. 

So off inarched Peter to the tailor’s, and 
such a waisteoat did he buy ! flowered silk 
with mighty blue blos#orus all over it, and 
a necktie of brilliant scarlet. 

Then «at the hatter's he pot the tallest of 


hats, which he stuck on the back of his 
head like an old woman's bonnet, and so 
with astiffeollar grazing his chin, and a | 
walking stick inuch too tall for him, he 


paraded the town, feeling that now he was | 
a yentionan indeed, 

Such a figure did Peter eat! 

The policeman laached till the buttons 
New off his coat, the coachiman got off bis 
box to see him, and the nursemaid laughed 

and ran the perambulator 
old bachelor’s calves, 
town 


till she eried, 
right tntoan 

Wherever Peter went the 
roar of laughter, 

The baker shook with merriment to auelh 
a degree that the tray fell off his head, and 
spiltall the pies on the pavementand one 
old lady who was rather stout laughed so 
Violently that she got quite ill, and next 
day she was oblige! to have the doc- 
tor. 

Strange to say, 


WAS liba 


however, Peter did 
not seem to Know what every one was 
lunuyhing at; but when be found that he 
hi:nself was the object of derision be slunk 
buck to his inn by some by-streets, wishing 
tuat he had never been bo n. 

To add to his inisery it began to pour in 
torrents,and Peter got so wet that hisgrand | 
clothes were ruined, and he himself was | 
obliged to lie abed while his garinents were 
dried. 

Patter! patter! patter! came the rain- 
drops against the window-pane, while the 
clouds yrew thicker every moment, till the 
rooin was vuite darx and low rumblings 
were heard in the distance. 

Suddenly a flash of lightning gleamed 
into the room, and what should Peter see | 
but Mannikin Red seated on the rail of ties! 
bedstead at bis feet, and laughing as if he | 
would do binself an injury. | 

“Hof bo! hot Peter Wiggins; bow do | 
vou like being rich?) Hatha! ba! whata | 
tine waistcoat you bought! All spoilt with 
the rain, Peter!’ 

Peter started up in bed, and seized the 
pillow to fling at the little monster. 

But just then the clouds broke, and 
daylight came again; and Mannikin 
was nowhere to be seen. 

The next dav came a 





the 
ted 


traveler to the 
He had come from the north country,and 
had wonderful tales to tell of sights which 
he had seen on the way, 
Among other things he narrated how he | 
had visited Goldenbury Castle, a wonder- 
ful ruin not five-and-twentv miles from the 





doors of the “Green tan,’ within whose 
walls, as be assured the listeners, all the 
country people believed that) gold was 


buried; and did not tie very mune declare | 
the truth of the tradition ? 

Upon this, Peter pondered, andthe more 
he pondered the nore he felt that here at 
wealth, imdependent of | 


Mannikin Red. 
It was just what he wanted; for if only | 
he could get money and not be obliged to | 
keep secret how he ot it, he would be able | 
to live asa rich inan in Litthe Pelverton 
without being an object of suspicion. 
Twenty-five miles were notching to a 
belore | 
arrived, with his 
wus already 


he started, and when he 
spade upon bis shoulder, it 
dusk. 

Goldenbury was a tovely ruin, and if 
Peter Shad = known where the true wealth 
of it lay he would have let his eyes rest on 


the golden wall-flowers, and the glossy ivy | 


trailing upon its hoary stones, rather than 
on the black earth, 

But all his thoughts were of buried gold; 
80 to work Le went while the wall-flowers 
nodded their heads at him in laughter, and 
the rooks chatted together in the tree-tops 
in wonder at his folly. 

Thud!thad! thud! went Peter's spade, 
but never a gleam of gold saw he. 

‘Never inind,”’ said he,“‘presently I shall 
coine to a great chest, or perhaps a chamber 
full of rold. . 

So on he dug. 


At length it grew dark, and st Pete 
dug, arid had not found a single groat 

At length when he could see 1 vér 
he threw down the spad 

No gold! night coming on, and nota 
house or even a cottage in sight! 

Well, ashelter of some sort must be 


found. 
So Peter started back, hoping to find 
atany rate, some barn where 
reat. 
For an hour or 


he might 


more Peter wandered, 


+ i 


and still there wasthe sky above and the 
open hearth beneath,but not a sign of shel- 
ter. 

He had plainly inissed the track. 

Then, when be was getting quite weary 
and = spiritiess, he saw &@ 
hig tit. 

“A cottage !"' he exclaimed, and set off to 
it. 
unlike the ruddy glow of a bearth, or the 
steady flare of a lamp. 

4s he drew nearer, Peter found the light 
shifting from place to place,at times almost 
going out and then suddenly burning up 
Mypalil. 

He was just speculating as tothe meaning 
ofall this, when flop! founder! ugh!a 
splutter, a stroggie, and «a mouthful of 
mud! 

“Tt mast have been Will-o'-the-Wisp,” 
thought Peter as he scrambled out of the 
bog; but just then the moon caine out, and 





| showed the real author of the mnischief not | 


a dozen vards away. 
Jt was Mannikin Red 
his beanie. 


witha 


“Halbathotho! low are vou enjoy- 
ing yourself, Peter?” imocked the wicked 
little olf. 

“Whata pickle you are in, to be sure! 


You thought you would yet gold else- 


' where, and rid yourselfof ime, did you? 


Get gold without the worry of it, eh? Ha! 
ha!" 
Peter was beside himself with anger, and 


suddenly, not thinking what he was doing, 


he plucked the vase from his breast and 
fungtit with all his inight at the imanni- 
kin. 

The mannikin vanished with # peal of 
laughter, but the Magic Vase went rolling 
and rolling alony the tur! in a most inar- 
Vellous way. 

Peter chased it, butall to no purpose, 

llowever fast Peter ran, the vase rolled 


faster, and forall IE know it is rolling to 
this day, for it is certain that no one ever 
BAW it again. 


That night) Peter slept in 


but, and next day he went back to Little 
Pelverton, and knocked at bis grand- 
mother’s door. 

“Ab, Granny,” besaid as he entered, 


“you are quite wrong; money cannot of it- 
self bring happiness; you inust know how 
to use it wisely. Foriny part I really and 


truly believe that the way to be really 
happy isto lave plenty of fresh air and 
hard work.” 

—_ « >_> 


RATHER STRANGE, 





BY HENRY FRITH, 
EAD inen tell no. tales. 

) know Letter, Never believe such an 

absurd assertion, inadam.’ 

It was «a tall, thin yentleman, with a 
gloomy countenance, and a hat of the som- 
brero style, who made this reinark to ine; 
and he came upon mein the wood path, 
very much as though he had heen a 
host. 

Ot course, it was not consistent with the 
laws of etiquette that he should) speak, or 
that I should answer him, but I searcely 
think thatif Mrs. Grundy herself should 
encounter in the woods,between post-office 
and farmbhouse,a gentleman with such wild 
eyes, and such a curious way of rolling 
them about, that she would think of any- 
thing but mollifving him. 

Certainly I did not. 

I atonce agreed with the stranger, and 
walked rather taster than before. 

“T trust you are not afraid of e,madain," 
said the stranger, noticing this latter 
fact. 

“T sincerely hope thatiny abrupt address 
has notalarm you. I have been so long 
exiled from society that I searcely know 
how to address its fair ornaments. I have 
no card; no matter. You're not alarimed, 
madain ?”’ 

I said I was not. 

“As I saw you pass the spot where I lay 
under the trees, inadam, it struck me that 
you were exactly the person 1 desired to 
confide in. 

“IT consequently hastened alter you. Per- 
haps, too, I may have desired to warn you 


that if you desire to be rid of a troublesome | 


person, the very worst way is to kill 
blu. 

“Shut him upif you ean; chain him in 
soine black dunyeon; but don't kill him. 
If you do, you never can yet rid of him 
again—never, Lassure you; never. You 


can lock and bara living person out, but 
dead ones come to vou in your most private 
rooius, and stand at you bedside when you 
wake in the night, sit at vour table, follow 
vou wherever you go.”’ 

Here he looked over his shoulder, and I 
involuntarily looked over mine. 

“If you're jealous of any one, 
don't kill her, no, no, no! it’s 
ish.”’ 

“Nothing,” T instantly agreed with bin, 
“eould be inore foolish than to” kill any- 
one, 

And I was glad to know he held to his 
belief,and boped he would continue to hold 


tnadam, 
very fool- 


ituntil I reached the tarmbhouse of the 
Siinpkinses. 

“Tam glad that we agrees well,’’ said 
the stranger. 

‘Madam, excuse WA f R} 
i | ft. ¥ Ya 5 4 

f fu 
WH 

ZZ. 

| 4 4 

wn @ars like the eating f averv meek 
YVOuUng lamb, that, ne pleased, he «must 


liged to held up 


excuse mie. | was ol) ras 
| dress. 
He instan‘iy assured ine that my word 


was his law. 
“Before I made my grand mistake, I was 
known as Polite Patterson in the very ele- 





flickering | 


It was a pale, blue, ghostly light, quite | 


lantern in- 


a shepherd's 


Humph! I. 


| the trouble at once. 


gant circles in which I moved,”’ he added : 
“but since then I’ve become a reciuse. It 
was a grand inistake. 

“Yes, yes; I never should have killed 


' him, never.”’ 


I involuntarily gave a emall shriek. 
“You realize at once how foolish it was,"’ 


' said the tall gentleman, twisting his som- 


brero, and lifting bis eyebrows higher than 
I ever saw any ian lift them before; «but, 
yes—I killed Kaen. 

“T was very fond of her. Her name was 
Pamela Peyton, a beauty, a belle, an _heir- 
ess—that, however, was nothing tome, I 
loved her for berself; and she siniled upon 
me until he come; and he was younger, 
handsomer, better than I. Ab! yes, much 
better. 

‘Yes, ves, it was the mamma who forced 
her to send me away, I know, and who en- 
couraged hit. 

“Pamela liked me, poor Painela; but I 
was driven away like a dog; and I saw her 
walking with him, talking with bim. Onee, 
yes, once I saw him kiss ber. At that mo. 
ment something happened to my brain. I 
have never inentioned it to anyone, but I 
tell you now in confidence. heard it 
snap. 

“That is how I teinporarily lost my judg- 


ment and killed him. Beg pardon. id I 
step on your dress?" 

I said— 

“Ob! no, not atall,", ina much meeker 


bleat than the previons one. 

“Tt was said of ine in those old days, be- 
fore my grand inistake, that I never tread 
on a lady's dress; but all is altered now,”’ 
said the gentleman,resuming his sombrero, 
which be had snatched off as he bowed his 
apologies. 

“Yes, yes. 
long street well shaded with 
is known as Long Road. 

“One evening, _ inthe gloaming, | 
saw him walking along it. I walked a little 
behind him. 

“He took his hat off that the breeze 
inight cool his head, I suppose. Oh, what 
beautiful curls he had. How well he 
walked. 

“On his little finger wasa ring—a dia- 
mond. 

“I knew he had bought it for her. I car- 
ried in those days a knife. The knife I 
plunged into his back, and completed my 
inistake, 

‘He lay on his face there, in the moon- 
light, and I heard him moan once or twice, 
and then gasp for breath. 

“After a while be was still. Then I 
stooped and tonched hiin. How cold he 
was! 

“On the little finger of the hand,tbat had 
clutebed aturf of soft, spring grass in his 
dying agonies ber — glittered. It looked 
up at me in the moonlight, like a demon’s 


2 


In my native town there isa 
trees, which 


ye. 
“I rushed away and left him lying 
there. 

“No one would ever know that I had 
killed him. 

“Where do you think I went, madam ? 
Straight to Painela’s house. 

“T had not been there tor two months, 
but I strode straight past the servant and 
into the passage. 

“The window was open. There were no 
lights in the room, but the moon fell across 
the floor, whiter and brighter than I had 
ever seen it before. 

‘Near the window sat Pamela; but before 
[could speak, I saw that we were not 
alone. . 

‘Someone had entered at the door with 
me, and passed before me now, and sat 
down beside her. 

“It was the man I had just left lying dead 
in Long Road. 

I saw him take the ring off and put it on 
ber finger, and as he turned to do so,] saw 
the knife I had stabbed him with sticking 
out of his back, and saw that he was as 
white and stiff as dead men are. I don’t 
know any more aboui it. 1 don’t know 
what I said. 

“There was a trial in court, and a prison, 
and I saw him lying in a coffin, and five 
mninutes after sitting on achair beside me. 
I've seen hitn ever since, just when I did 
not want to see him. 

“For instance, now. There he comes. 
Excuse me for leaving you. 

“I used to be called Polite Patterson in 
my youth. I know I should escort vou to 
your door; but I ean’t introduce a dead man 
with a knife sticking out of his hack to you 
—to any lady. Adieu.” 

To iny great reliet he snatched off his 
soinbrero, made a low bow, and dashed 
away into the woods again; while I ran the 
= way aS I never ran before in all my 

ife, 

In five minutes I met little Tommy 
Simpkins driving hone the cows, and in 
five minutes wore, was safe within the 
farmhouse, where I varrated my adven- 
ture, 

“T want to know,” said Mrs, Simpkins. 
**] wonder you're alive. Why, that’s the 
loony gentleman thatlivesin the hollow. 
He inust have got away from the man that 
watches him. I believe he did kill «a man 
who cut him out with his girl twenty years 
wo, and he would have been hung, only 
they found out that he was crazy. He was 
nan asyluma long while, but his tolksare 


ch, and they have him Kept here now. l 
eve he’s not d yerous, but he’s ra f 
ange 
At the tlie | nsidered this a 

scription f Mr. Patterson, and thanke 
lleaven that I bad escaped violence at the 
inds of iny strange companion. 
—-—  o& ~<Ge—-— 

He talked as if he had a ‘frog in his 

throat,”’ but he was only hoarse; a single 


bottle of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup relieved 


25 cents. 
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COULD WE BUT KNOW. 





BY BE. C, STEDMAN. 





Could we but know 
The land that ends our dark, uncertain travel, 
Where lie those happier hills and meadows low— 
Ah! it beyond the spirit’s inmost cavil 
Aught of that country could we surely know— 
Who would not go? 


Might we but hear 
The hovering angels’ high imagined chorus, 
Or catch, betimes, with wakeful eyes and clear, 
One rad.ant vista of the realm before us, 
With one rapt moment given to see and hear, 
Ah ! who would fear ’ 


Were we quite eure 
To find the peerless friend who left us lonely, 
Or there, by some celestial stream as pure, 
To gaze in eyes that here were love-lit only— 
This weary mortal coll, were we quite sure, 
Who would endure? 
—_—_- > S - 


ACTING IN EARNEST. 





ANY actors are very real in their 
\ playing. One of them, Salvini, is 
so moved by the associations of his part 
that from the moment he stepg on the stage 
he is no longer Salvini, but Othello, Lear, 
or any other of Shakspeare’s masterpieces. 
It is jocularly said in Italy,-that Salvini al- 
ways carries in his pocket a free pardon, 
signed by Victor Emmanuel, and counter- 
signed by the Minister of Justice, in case 
when he plays Othello, of his smothering 
Desdemona in downright earnest. 

Another impassioned actor of the very 
highest class was the late Mr. Macready. 
“Ihave often watched him,’’ wrote Mr. 
George Augustus Sala, “‘from the flies be- 
fore he went on, standing atthe wing, ap- 
parently lashing himself into the proper 
trame of excitement needed for the particu- 
lar part which he was playing, and mutter- 
ing meanwhile in a seemingly incoherent 
manner to himself. But I have been as- 
sured that these utterances were by no 
means incoherent, and that thoroughly 
identifying himself with the part, he un- 
teignedly believed himself, for the nonce, 
Hamlet, Macbeth, or what not; and would 
hold the most passionate discourse with 
himselt, touching the guilt of Claudius, the 
gray hairs of Duncan, and the potency, 
gravity, and reverence of the Signory of 
Venice, his very noble and approved good 
inasters.”’ 


‘ P - | 
On one occasion, immediately after the | 
| commit, are not likely to profit by it afterward, 


curtain had been rung up on the first part 
of Macbeth, an unlucky actor in the com- 
pany chanced to stumble upon the tragedian 
during his passionate preparations, the con- 
sequence of which was that Macready, quite 
unwittingly, dealt him a blow on the hand 
with such force that the blood flowed forth; 
and as at that instant the victim was to 
wake his entrance on the scene, he imper- 
sonated the ‘‘bleeding soldier’’ only too na- 


was so terribly in earnest, that Young, who 
— Antonio, used to tremble for his very 

e. 

A parallel story to this, in which a fellow- 
actor found grave reason to tremble, in- 
deed, is related of George Frederick Cooke. | 
One night, Cooke, after having during the 
day quarreled with one of the company, 
was observed to be intently sharpening the 
edge of his sword in the greenroom. | 
This was a few minutes before going on the | 
stage as Hamlet; and, being questioned, he 
said : 

“Yes, Tand Mr. Laertes will settle our , 
little dispute to-night."’ 

As he was popularly known to be rancor- 
ous and violent on such occasions this news | 
startled his intended victim; yet, as no pos- 
sible excuse could prevent him from going 
on the scene and engaging Hamlet in the 
proper order of the play, he stood so far on 
the defensive, that flinging himself upon | 
his adversary, he bore him to the stage and 
swore he would never let him up until he 











promised to do him no mischief. This new 
reading of Shakspeare’s text was a guod 
deal of a surprise to the audience. 
_ — 2c << - 
. 
brains of old. 

That trial is not tair where affection is 
judge. 

What we call learning is but the knowl. 
edge of our predecessors. 
sure 


No man is soinsignificant as to be 
his example can do no hurt. 








Great hearts alone understand how much 


| glory there is in being good. 





turally, and much to the astonishment of | 


the other actors. 

According to Plutarch, Esop, the Roman 
actor, so interested himself in the charac- 
ters he undertook, that one day when he 
played Atreus, he, in that scene where it 
falls to his lot to consider how he might best 


Kindness—the honey of life which dulls 
the sharp taste of the bitter. 

A man without ambition is 
without leaven to make It rise. 

A noble part of every true life is to learn 
to undo what has been wrongly done, 

Cheerful looks make every dish # 
and ‘tis that which crowns a welcome. 


like dough 


feast; 


False happiness loves to be in a crowd o1 
to draw the eves of the world upon her. 

Do all the good you can in the world,and 
make as little noise about it as possible. 

Let every man do the best he knows, and 
if he is not a fool, he will do about right. 


Holiness is the architectural plan ppon 


| which God buildeth up bis living temples. 


Those who can’t see a mistake before they 


A generous mind does not feel as belong- 
ing toitself alone, but to the whole human race. 


To despond at difficulties discovers want 
of stability; to despair at danger shows want of cour- 
age. 

Work every hour, paid or unpaid; see 
only that you work, and you cannot scape your res 
ward, 

There are two conditions necessary to all 


effective sympathy —a kind heart and delicate percep. 


tions, 
Divine love is a secret flower, which in 
| tts early bud Is happiness, and in ite full bloom is 


| heaven, 


destroy the tyrant Thyestes, worked him- | 
seif into such an ungovernable rage that he | 


struck one of the minor performers with his 
sceptre and laid him dead at his feet. 

Garrick possessed strong powers of reali- 
zation. A grocer in Lichfield, England— 
Garrick’s native place—on the occasion of a 
briet visit to London, was desired by his 
neighbor, Peter Garrick, to wait upon his 
brother at Drury Lane Theatre on his be- 
half; for which purpose he turnished him 
with a letter of introduction. 

In due time he arrived; yet, before pre- 
senting himself at the stage-door, the grocer 
thought he would first see the performance, 
as he wished to satisfy himself at the outset 
4s to the personal appearance of David Gar- 
rick. 

The theatre was crowded in every part; 
and when the idol of the public came on 
the stage as Abel Drugger, their enthusiasm 
knew no bounds. The consequence of this 
visit was, however, that the grocer returned 
to Lichfield without having presented his 
letter. He thus explained the cause to 
Peter : 

‘Your brother may be rich, as I daresay 
the man who lives like him must be; but, 


though he be your brother, he is one of the 
abdviest, meanest, and most | 1s 
at I ever saw in the whole course of my 


tes 





Edmund Kean was wont to portray his | 


characters with terrible force. 
stated that when whetting the knife in the 
Merchant of Venice, the great tragedian 


It has been | 


\ 


Look not mournfully into the past; it can- 
not come back again, wisely fmprove the present—it 
is thine, 

Boast not of you health and strength too 


much: but whilst youenjoy them, praise God and 
use thei. 

Resolve to see the world on its sunny 
side, and you have almost won the battle of life at 


the outset. 

Our adversaries think they refute us when 
they reiterate their own opinions without paying at- 
tention to ours. 

Any one may do a casual act of good na 
ture, buta continuation of them shows if isa part ol 
the temperament. 

The true way to advance another's virtue 
1s to follow it,and the best way to cry down another's 


vice is tu decline It. 

Home is something thought flat and dull, | 
and to often made 60, just for the want-ot rec ognize 
ing what it stands for. | 

When a misfortune happens to a friend, 
look forward and endeavor tu prevent the same thing 
from happening to yourself, 

Selfishness is the one great foe to a happy 
home. If one could overthrow this, all else would 
fall into order and harmony. 

Happy is he who appropriates the acqui 
sitions of others, whether their vi:tues for example, 
or their follies for avoldauce, 

Mistakes may serve for guides as well as 
successes; and we cap learn about as mur h from see- 


ing what pot tu du as what to do. 

It is often more necessary to conceal con- 
tempt than resentinent, the former being uever for- 
gotten, but the latter sometimes, 


No man will so speedily and violently re- 
sent a supposed wrong as he who ls accustomed 
inflict it ries upot! as lates 

Every i as ee rela > 
a noe ' eligi rsat 

Under the laws of Providence, life isa pro 
bation: probation is 4.:.Mmost a successivun of triais, 
temptations are emergencies; an! ior emergencies | 
we need the preparativa aud the safeguard of 
prayer: 


' exclaimed, 


|} bird's remains, Invoked a prayer 


| muourner that bellers loudest at 
| then she added thoughtfully, 


| Will the Coming Girl Wear? ° 


Femininities. 


News Notes. 





Some of the canes made for ladies have a 
place made in the candle to carry their chewing- 
gum, 

A Western schcolmistress isa skilled shot, 
and yoes hunting nearly every morning before 
school. 

A Baltimore judge has decided that the 
Maryland law cannot restrain a woman from talking 
as much as she pleases. 

Oswald Reiman, in a jest, told Mary 
Nind, his sweethear', she was not the girl for him, 


| and she committed suicide, 


A Virginia girl goes to school all day and 
makes envugh money to buy her clothes by giving 


| music lessons in the evening. 


“TI have a great love for old hymons,"’ said 
a’pretty girl toa male friend. ‘‘lLam much fonder 
eof the young hers,** he replied, 

When I see a child, | always feel safe 
with these women tolk; for [have always found that 
the road to a woman's heart ie through her child. 

“It is a curious fact,"’ says an etymolo- 
gist, ‘‘that it is the female mosquito which torments 
man,’* A bachelor thinks that It le not at all eart- 
ous, 

A woman wants « divorce on the ground 
of 


‘extreme cruelty." 


chain, 


A man has just. found his 
whom he had been separated Oity vears, 
cvok in his boar ling-house, and he recognized 
style of hash. 

The female heart is just like anew India 
rubber shoe; may pull and pull at it, till it 
stretches out «a yard long, and ‘then let go, aud it will 
fiv right back to Its vld shape. 


sister 
She was the 
her 


you 


A mother, not long since, was lamenting 
of eight), ‘*he- 


fora cotll- 


the loss of a child (one of a family 
cause,’ she said, ‘‘there was just enough 


ion, and they did dance so prettily!" 

Fashionable ladies are fast discarding the 
picket-fence sty'e of penmanship. They've gottired 
of writing their husbands to bring them a new dress, 
and have a washtub brought home instead. 

An inveterate bachelor being asked by a 
sentimental Miss why he did not some fond 
vue’s company in the voyage of the ocean of Iife, re 
plied: “‘T would if L were sure such an ocean would 
be Pacific.*' 

“Are your domestic relations agreeable?’ 
unhappy-looking speci- 

domestic relations are 


secure 


was the question put to an 
men of humanity. “*Oh, my 
all right,’ he said; ‘it is mv wilt 
causing the trouble.*’ 


Any wan that understands horses, has a 


pretty fair knowledge of women, for they are just 
alike In teinper, and require the identical same treat 


she alleges that her husband | 
piltered her face-p ower to polish up lls brass wateh- 


| 





Cyclones have destroyed $1,000 worth of 
property. 

Eighty-nine counties in Georgia favor 
probibition. 

They have ‘soap bubble sociables’’ in 
Laramie, Wy. T. 

Snow fully a foot deep covers the north. 
ern half of Maine. 

Georgia papers are urging the use of the 
whipping-pustin that State, 

An oyster shell kept in a kettle is said to 
keep the vessel free of rust. 

A New England tooth-pick factory uses 
40,000 cords of woud annually. 

J. A. Harris, of Florida, gets $63,000 net 
out of his orange crop this season, 

There are two cats at the Crystal Palace 
Exhibit of London priced at $50, 000. 

The new two cent stamp costs the Gov- 
ernment nine cents per thousand, 

The American Bible Society will issue 
2, 000, 000 Bibles and Testaments this year. 

Jacksonville, Fla., being short of tunds, 
has retrenched by reducing her police force. 

One of the former mayors of Milwaukee, 
Wis., says he would not take the office again for 


| #20, 000, 
from | 


The Hindoo baby hangs in a basket from 
the roof, and is taught to smoke long before it learns 
to walk. 

The most expensive drug now 
market Is ergotinin; it costs @.% a grain, 
$1,500 a pound, 

A children’s opera bouffe has been the 


‘in the 
or nearly 


| attraction at Mercedes, Spain. The prima donna was 


| In length few southward over Parsons, 








| 
| 
| 


‘s relations thatare | 


| 


five years of age 

A tlock of blackbirds estimated at a mile 
Kan., one 
morning last week, 

A recent French law makes re-vaccina- 
tlon Incumbent upon every student received into the 
lyceums and colleges. 

Experiments in determining the height 
and velocity of clouds by ineans of photography are 
being made in England, 


According to the decision of a Baltimore 


justice, a busband is lable, andcan be sued for what- 


ever slander his wife utters, 


A wild pigeon flying at double the rate of 
an express train, can inspect the ground below, and 
discover its food with tacility. 

Danbury, Conn., had a 
kept as much as $6,000 in his shop. 


carpenter who 
That is the sum 


| burglars found in his sate at least. 


| 


nent. Eneouraye the timid ones, and be yentle and 
steady with the fractious, 

A horse balked with a New Hampshire 
woman the other day, and she quietly took out her | 


knitting aud sat there for nine hours, when the aui- 
mal concluded he'd better be going alowg. It was his 
first experience with a Woman, 


Two ladies were coming out of the theatre. 
Seeing the other drop her programme, one of them 
“Why, Mrs. Biank, do vou always throw 
think you would 


your programine away’ To should 


like tu keep it for a momentum, ** 
“May [have the honor to conduct your 

the supper-tablet’’ asked 

eouutry, 


a soclety 
‘Mav vou 
can 


Aaughter to 
gentleman of aiady from the 
take her to supper? Why, anda 
take me, too, That's what we came here for." 


A woman who is kissed by mistake inthe 
row about 


of course: you 


dark, alwavs screams and makes a great 
it, but you can wayer she is provoked in 
when the man commences to offer excuses, and save 
he wouldn't have done it it he 
vas. 

One of the ‘‘smart’ youths of Livermore, 


Me., putasnake ina box of shavings belonging to 


a thirteen-year-old-girl named = Lizzie Stevens 
Che reptile so frightened the girl that she went 
Inte convulsions and died amidst the most terrible 
amon. 

Ata fancy ball at Sydney, New South | 


Wales, Mrs. J. M. wife of the eultor of the 
Morn ng Herald, appeared as ‘The Prees,’* in seve 
eral pages of the paper amed, printed tu colors ona 
beautiful white satin. Every « 


Sweet, 


vluinn Was ina differ. 


ent color, 


Mrs. Margaret Barker, ot Elgin, Il., felt 


preached a discourse over the 
for tie rest of its 
and had itglaced in asimall coffin and buried tn 


sembled her friends, 


soul 
a cemetery. 


“IT hev allus noticed,’’ observes Aunt 


| Tabetha, ‘‘that the buy who lets his mother bring in 


all the kindlin® weod and build the kitchen fire, ts the 
her funeral.’ And 
“'Metbe as nut it is be- 
cause he misees her the most.’* 


“What 


contains a deseription 
of the articles likely to cousti€“ute the wardrote of 
the future, itis a description sufficient to convince 
auybody that what the coming girl will chiefly wear 
isa good big hole in the pocketbook of the wan whe 
supports her. ’ 


A trade circular, under the title, 


“No; Lizzie, poor girl, is the only one in 


foite maener for pleasure’s own sake. Mure than al! 
train ber hands and stir her brain with the coustant 
aseuratce that she will find her sweetest satisfaction 


in that which she ls to accempliyh io Life, 


“Plenty of style, but no culture, is what 
they say of New York. ‘'Plenty 
stvle,’’ ils what they say of Boston, 

Roast elephant is a sacred dishin Ton- 
quin aud Annam, as are also bird’s-nest pies, made 
of esculeut swallows with a pate of Insects, 

Jonathan C. Bowles, who lately died asa 
pauper iu the Cleveland Infirmary, was twice worth 
$100,000. He lost both fortunes by speculation. 


The students in a female college in Mil- 


of culture, and ne 


| waukee, Wis., are in rebellion because the authori- 


ties have fucbidden the wearing of boups and bangs. 


Maine has 21,000 miles of wildernesses, 


|} and the whole State of Massachusetts could be set 
jedown In the middle of them and not be able to find its 


| way out 


| 
' 


another way | 
had knoawn whom tt | 


| L. H. Stevens another divorce 
| Whom she was ouce before divorced, 


The story comes from North Carolina of 
sdog that climbs trees after opossums and cocne, 
He doesn’t etick his tue-nails in like acat, but climbe 


like a boy, 

A Grand Rapids court has awarded Mrs. 
from & man (from 
but whom ehe 


| reemarried. 


| 


our set whohas no musical accomplishments shi 
| can't play simple exercises, tosny nothing of Dive 
Mocking Bird’ and "The Maiden’s I’rayer, ‘whic 
teacher gave us at the second lesson Lizzie was | 
shapped up the next week by a rich bachelor who 
pverbeard the remark quoted and ser Jsvaud and 
xt wear happy ¢ { a 
A girl sb 1 be 
ng ’ 
“ . é 
. " 
arefully than i! she were wor, to Work 


|} ivertises Bis business tor sale, 


An Albany firm have utilized tin’ scraps. 
They make wrought plate dovetalis for siove-legs, and 


) utilize from six to eight tous of scraps every mouth 
| for this purpose, 


A saloon-keeper at St. Charles, 
explaining 
wishes tu get on the other side of the bar 


pare tor heaven,*' 


Minn., 
that he 
“‘and pre- 


Kighty thousand children in the north of 


hoylaad form the “Dickey Bird Suc lety.** 


The y are 


so grieved over the death of her canary, that she as- | pledged to protect birds, vwever to destroy a nest, aud 


to feed birds in winter, 
An Illinois woman has done no work 
since her reeent conversion, and her husband has 


sued the revivalist who was lustrumental in destroy. 
i 


ng ber housebolu usefulness, 


A man in Kingston, Ont., who feared that 
the body of his wife would be stolen, erected a tent 
over her grave the day she was buried, seven weeks 
agy, and has slept there ever since. 


A Mrs. Flannagan is under arrest at Liy- 
erpvol upou the charge of murdering six persons, her 
husband among the number, all of whose lives she 
had insured for handsome amounts. 


A Buffalo man, who owned a common 


| Yellow-bird which he petted very much, died recent- 


ly, and the bird has since died from grief, 


having 
lrouped steadily after its owner's death. 


In Alaskaeverything freezes solid by the 
middle of October, and remains so until spring. 
June, July and August are the only months that are 
even as Warin as our coldest winter days. 


i oe ie - 
Just AFTER Curistmas of 1870 1] was 
sid ap w a ate Cold, together with a Spit- 
fh : pa ‘ with some fever from 
” was greatiy weakened 
« . ed Fol a x the best ad 
iy i ed ari is med nea, but none 
pa ; nuch good, leaving me | »w-spirited 
MY, i made »P my mind at last to try Dr. 


Jayne's Expectorant, and procured some. 1 used it 
carefully as directed, and gradually got rid of my 
ve 4. C. Pyle. Tamaron, Perry Couns 
ty, Wile 
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OF DREAMS. 


—_— 


REAMS of nuptials 

| ) portend a funeral 
lie a fir.n and sound tooth 
siggnifios thie loss of a near and dear triend ; 
but i! the 
ful, thisdream promises leliverance fr 
If 


city appear to bee 


ire considered to 


extraction of 


tooth should be decayed and pain- 
oma 
secret and deadiv enemy. puch fir 


uny 
built things a8 a louse or 


shaken, it isan Omen of exile or Commotion 
In the State. 
Two eandies si 
Blip 
migniity fipht; 
wealth, 
disease! ; 


Victory, 


of 
of 
ot Bleep, 
shorn or 
denotes 
anye interrupt it, 
then itis an omen thatthe vict» 
was ou the eve of being obtained, 
lost. 


friend 
hares 


gnifv breaches 


and dissensionos, Dreans 


of 


they 


dogs quarres; 
be 


cock 


' 
should 


the crowing of a 


unless 
unless me should 
which 


will be 


The rising sun denotes increase of wealth 


and splendor; the setting sun the coutrary. 
A dreaimof the full one of very 
bad omen, for it siguifles that immediate 
inistortunes and decrease of greatness will 
follow. 


toon is 


Dreamsof the eclipse of the sun or moon 
perdict an interuilesion of prosperity, but 
that it will ayain returs Whoever dreams 
that his hair is pulled, it is a warning that 
Something will bappen by which his pride 
will have «a tall 

The loss ofa hat has at one tine been in- 
terpreted as an Omen of diszrace,at another 
aS aA pretection from some injury; but the 
loss of acloak, <A is aw Sire ign Chat 
poverty w we ito wealt l lreain 
that the pillow is draped f Yr ir bed 
Biynifios Chiat ®ometiinu wi tppen by 
whieh our rest w Jimntur ! 

Wioever dreanis that he ANIKI to- 
baceo has # Warning that hoe will turn his 
Wealth toto siuioke, 

The best-omened dreams are those in 


hisisell 
for 
a happy 


which the dreanier Laneteos earned 
thev foretell 


To 


Mentiv through the attr, 


increase of dignity of death. 


drew that handsome shoes are presented 
by wafroienmtlisa warting of Ut nely fligghit ; 
bubifanvone in lis sleepsaarches for boots 
or alroos wit i tinding them, it foretells 
thatwie jraogere d tnyer he will be pre 
verted frou eseaping 

Wioover dreania that someone puts 1 
clowti @ Clos Corn tadiaa, vers lis face with 
flour, winash, Heo, gust be eautious lest a 
peeeores CUrbtade at A ibaselfmtiould cde- 
Ceiver tibia amped thren an] pil VB siinp Ve 
A clrewis ia whieh a pers sees to follow 
Cross Lia Slaie pel * process iS w& Sign 
that he will be persecuted on accour if hiis 


reilyiot. 
It 


his doors, 


any one dreaum of violent Knocking at 


mm Chiat . 


his ear is pulled 


warning of aporomweling death. It a wian 
dreama@ that he is dead itis aot an omen. of 
his death, because whoever drewus that lie 
is dead als { ‘ r it tae REA. | Beans 
after his deathobiut a dreaurthatourcurtaris 
are drawn aside by a inan lately dead is an 
Traticniation of Che death of Sou penal ein 
tion 
A tnan having dreamt that an egy was 
buried beneath bis ted, went to @onsult oa 
eonjurer, who told hii Uiere was a treasure 
coneesaled under tis) bed. Piig tana ily 
and discovered a quantity of silver rh thas 
mniddle of whieh there was pold.  Hleranin 
ecm | 4 { thie i) t {Ye r 1 
pieces of milver asa reward; Upon whienu t 
mo it Salil I) ‘ l \ i thes {tiie 
yolk of th 4 i \ it he oxy ed 
won f they fuls | 4s «freat os 
luted ty ¢ ‘ ils ty Valerius Max 
mis 
—_ . > 
PURNIPS.—In Storing turnips and othe 
roots for winter If itis desired to k >the 
fres') and crisp till spring itis tte place 
them in pitsinadry part ofthe warden. If 
Wanted duriny the winotert Vinay be kept 
fresii lina cuupea cellar Gy puching ina 
bin to alternate lavers tn sand whieh will 
exclude the air and retata sutleient tot 
ure ) Keep Lliigint Crisp, 
—_ >_> 
A bhair’’ Siiot.—A cnpiea, 
— — 
ASH BURNItAM, Mass., Jan. 14, 1S8o 
l ice been very sick over two vears, 
Wl gave ine ap as past cure. T tried 
t sts i VSiclans . 4 y | 
t oa vors art. I . nal 
‘ 
! ‘ ss 
‘ V I 
R ‘ ‘ 
are cured, a 1 fee ‘ ‘ SE! wid at 
there is so valualle a medicine tnade, 
MRS. JULIA G. CUSHING 


THE 


4 j ari.? ire ad pom having 
ial; aud an | t | lin ary 
t | eyeta re eihsel at | 
smedy ToL ‘ r «on Tiron 
‘at \ ‘ la li ‘ aed of x AS 
t ‘ ti a ‘ ‘ lle 

’ \ ‘ i 
t ‘ ra oo | s¢ ! 
ram ‘ ' ‘ * ‘ 
erta j ‘ ‘ ti iu a tle 
tre . 
i Fr 
j i prepa Z 
* ‘ . ainsi ming 
t *) 4. Ov ES ! hive 
“ ) 
= dl —_- 
Supe Mucous thair 

‘i ane W speeit perma itiv re 
Supertu i ‘ tis apt the In. Seud 
: M ‘ WAMBCLIDD, Ime West spa - 
fleid ‘ i Maa 

al - -_ 
4e° When our renders answer any Adver- 


theement found iv these columns they will 


confer a fvoren tho Publisher and the a«- 


vertiser by naming ‘he *. turds Beening 


t’ost. 





THE MILD POWER 


CURES? 


eed S HOMEOPATHIC SPEC cs 


In use twenty vear The most anfe, simple, econom 
fealand efficient medicine known Ir. Humphreys’ 


Book on Disease and its Cure (144 pp.) also [ustrated 
Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeopathic 
Medicipe Co . 109 Fulton bBt., New York 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Sawing Mace Easy 


Monarch Lightning Sawing Machine! 


r) fet 130Days 
Jest ‘Irial. 










A Great Saving cf 
Labor & Bhoney. 





id I Ast un 1EASY Mires 
eiwith 
t 1G RTNING SAWING i “ACHING. 


rsawing. boys 


Aboy 16 years od an saw 10 
MURRAY, Portage, 
the MON CH 


I sxawed of ”» " 








into suitable den rt 7 family wood, andallsorts | 

of log-c uti 7, D i Liiustre te 4 | 

Cataloyue, .N ANT? Mention this 

paper, tie ss Shae Ane uy, RAN. \CTURING 
163 E, Ran go, LL 


ee SOMETHING NEW! ' 





Warin ast re tted be attile 
Rebber Mittens, just what ' ni ter tall ‘wine 
tere wo phen | ape taeda These Mittens are 
tnade trom pure Para Rite otrented in rinhae- 
ture as to be pe thy tte a verer : made 
j ‘ feome biack lor to nil ‘ black kid with 
} ‘ arin fleece Tin . ! Mitt reqaot sei? 

i mu t : nit are 

ety theat i 
‘ ! | 
\ ‘ ‘ ‘ | 
‘ : ' ! ‘ 

\ 1 watte 1 ‘ ‘ h ‘ 
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ver, Serta | @¢ * @ nee “gent 
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Workluy Ayents wanted at ice, 

No. 2, JUST READY. | 

The Key to a Profitable C f | 

on A Veritat C i r | 

a Tor Spr ts | 

On sipnht tO ali. | 
EXTRAORDINARY? INDUSEMENTS 

, } 


H a * 
R, L. WATKINS, Pubiist 
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MORIDInINE HABIT, 
P i "ype 
_ Dia 
CHRO, 

bf} ‘A RDS 
pewohine tiubit Cured in 10 
Lo days Yoomare till Cured, 
: ii su0en, Uhia 
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Gew Ageucy, Box 25, wwnepols, Lud 
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30 a TRIAL 


= ee vES| 2 


; AYPTER 
YLECTIO VE LT. and oth. r Ki 
4 APPrtias i ton TI 5 
I hoo MEN, Yor ‘ 1D) whe are suffering 
f NER t Drnt ITALITY nd tl ’ 
diseases of a PRRSONAL NATURK re ne f i] 
Al and ¢ THER Cal'ses. St ly relief and 1 
1 r n 2° VI i Ma D 
( ANTI! Sends rli rated Pamphict 
f Address 


VoLTalc Brus C9, Marsaaus, Mick. 


RUPTURE 
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’ ’ | 
| ae i be 
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trea nt 
ti t 
‘ la ‘ ler '> 
€ | 
t ' i 1 
ja \ Ihr y.% 
I vay 7 , 
ree Christmas Package 
I ! “ t ‘ ! ‘ 
. ‘ j I f ‘ \ v ! in 
sf nt ry ‘ ype t d‘a , 
niece New Year Canis, 2 J lv | Card, a 
beautiful gilt-bound Moral Au craph Album, illuse 
refed with birds, Mowers, ferns, ete., a handsome 
Phot ray DPoort ot ail the Presidents of 
the TT, S. neatly arranged in analbum witha fac 
Slintle Autograph of esch also our new Holidav Book. 
BABOOCK & CO., ( enterbrook, Coun, 


LADIES! 


Ne utro- Pillene, on 
nent ‘ 


Perma- 

i branch, in 
sry. Send 
at par ‘The UNIVERSITY CHEMICAL 
PREI ARA TON Wok 53, 249 5. Sicth St., Philada.Pa 





ALWAYS ASK FOR. 


PENS! ESTERBROOK’S. 


For sale try 
J 


all Stationers, 
sho Street, New ¥Y 


ork. 


’ “THE DUDE," a newim- 


Give nh Away Snoreed dot eieaeta andiesmaen 


three 2. Presented to intro- 
9s Worth Bros,, 726 Sixth st., N. Y¥. 


ee jfancv box with 26 articles 
we DOOK illustrating pames, tri 
. ™ tlie 1 ) om te he ty tray 1 rst ie 


Nasen & ©o,,120 Fulton st.. New York 


ths. 


and 
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hp AUBATS bags pede The 
(A: x bor | re (Mts 

ti . € irc ars f ree, 
CINCINN ATS PURLISHING CO., Cincinnati, Ghia 


Par RAPHY or Pio Short-Hand, 
Ih itv With alple 
Address PHONOGRAPH Ee INSTITUTE, Cin'tia.O. 


send 


Apes Patent Medicines, 
oO, »W. T. Totten, 672 N.i0th, Phila., Pa: 
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FREE. TO QUA SUBSCRIBERS. 
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"An paper, GRE Hot “Priotp 
ni isot «ttt a large { trial « s before 
first f the ve tne that r be. til lpapes will 
be -o much @aty i t » try it will become per- 
nanent andy Ving i Tiler i 1 tuis hhuy cured 
and contracted for jarge guantites of t r" wing 
oods whic mp one ‘EE ho ALL wh» it € 
SANUAKY Bon taxed poms 
ty 5a'c “ end us 
READ TE LE OFFER.» O°CEN, 3 in 
rat yl Arahat Cort pack: 
irage, px ‘i L ye ine 
Ho Us ise ib 4 ‘Dv r ie vi f ' “atk Mn! ‘TUS and 
AJ FY A} L.} mely 
ON! ie \l rit PROPELLING ROLLED GOLD 
ring 1 ONL GOL PLACED IMILATION 5% 
MOND RING FOU ADY VE GLINT, ONESILVER 
"LATED BUTCER KNIFE and ONE RELY 
PLATED SIL GAK sion, ] urely packed ‘and 
mailed rPAID ANY A Al! of the above 
- v i IHAN I BLE 
t F 7 ‘ to if them 
HOUSE MOLD AND Fk of ‘\ Rie 
wont | ! ! ' papers 
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For 1884 is on Elegant Book of 150 Page 
'f Colored Paces of FLOWERS ana 
bi ane 9 ea, and more than 1000 Illustra. 

of the choicest Flowers, Plants and 

\ rs ‘C IE: T ARLES, and Directions for 
- Growing. It is be chdsome enough for the 

: Center JTable or a Holiday Present, 
Send on your name and Postoffice address, 
with 10 and we will send you aco; 

t-paid. This is not a quarter of its cost 
i is printed in both English and German 
If vou afterwards order seeds deduct the 
10cents. VICK'S SEEDS ARE THE BEST 
IN THE WORLD. The FLORAL GUIDE will 
tell Low to get and grow them, 

VICKS Hlustrated Monthly Magazine, 
22 ages, a f colored Plate in every nuniber 
and mauy fine Engravings: Price $1.25 a 

year; Five Copies for %, Spectinen nuim- 

Lers sent tor 10 cents; 3 tria! copies 25 cts, 

Address, 


26m) 


, 


ents 











* JAMES VICK, 
Rochester, N. Y. 





ALL IN SEARCH OF HEALTH 


Shonid wear the 
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gizoratorry. 
NATURE'S OWN REMEDY, 
ND CIIEF RESTORER of 
pMPAIRED VITAL ENERGY, 
HE ELECTROPATHIC ASSOCIATION’S 
PROFESSOR BAKER'S BELT OF LIFE. 


The only effectual, Gener al De bility and other 
tational, aud simple Nervou «ular, and 
Adaption of Funetion ai Den ngeme its 
Belf-Applicable THE ELECTRKOPATHLO 
Medical Licctiicity, , ASSOC AION 3 

For the ti eatment of i * Bolt of Life” 


Rheumatisin, Gout, 
Neural ria, Deafness, 
Paraly.is, Sciatica, 
Lumbago, Indigestion, 
Epilepsy, ‘Nervous or 


@ THE BELT OF LIFE 


Price, 


| Can atways he relied on 
To itord Speedy Relief 
And Ultimate Cure 
In any of the 

Above derangementa, 





00. 


For either a Lady or Gentleman, 





Professor Dank: or, (Fellow ‘of the Sox le ty of Se ignces sand 
Letters of Art, London, the Consultiz uz Plectrician of tl 
Association, te be consulted daily froin 9 to 6, free of 
charge, or by loiter. Send for private advice, post fice. 


On receipt of | Post-Office Mon: ‘y Order, Draft or Currency, 
for 26, \. ith 25 ets. ad te d for packing and registration, px y- 
al et G.5 BAKER. Manacing Dircetor, Tan Pri ctropaTuro 
ASSOCIATION, LI LITE bp, 12 Eat ith #trect, New York, together 
with measurersent round waist under all clothing, we will 
forward, poot-free, to any part of the United States, the PPLE 








OF Live as rc} ented al wove, for eit ver Li acy or Gentlen an, 
References cen be ot ed of our bankers, Messrs. Prown 
Bros. & Co., Wall Strcet, ‘. Y., a3 to our financial position 
and respon 1 £ 

A4tpare Tr Netrrtr eg da“ TYCIECNE, ON THE ART CP 
es RVING LHALTH,” post-irce on application, Note 
ddress: 


ELECTROPATHIC ASSOCIATION, cimitea. 
12 E. 14th STREET, NEW YORK, 
ECROPEAN OFFICES: London, 21 Holborn Viaduct; 
Paris, 32 bis Doulevard Hauswnann. 


- ) Bevel Edge Carda, designs for 1884- 
} or oO 4 Se name 
r 1 lest yet Agents say: “Your cards 


. ) ¢ 
Fs eek f.| sell best.”’ Larne Sample B - and full 
. be Priit. utfit 25c. Quickest veters s. Giveuss wial 
rder. Ciinton & Co, North Haven, Ct, 


Cards 





CHRISTMAS PRESENT PACKAGE, 


Christinas Presents tor al our friends. Containe 
all the f wing mrticles }Powertul Wateh-charm 
Microscope, very pret imitsing, and instruetive: 
eo bination ind Chrome,au attractive paera r 
) ent: 1 Mirl tn imported iusieal toy ' 
Whichany tune te pelaveds) nice Searfopinsi Illus- 
trated Bock: 1 Rt -Beut Avtopraph Album: 1 
very beautiful Oriental Sota Tidw: 1 handsome Imn- 
_— (} -Tidy 1 ornament: Slipper Wats 

Pocket: 1 Albun Of Colored Pictures: 1 Fine Steel 
Engraving: 1 Rap} hael’s Cherub; 2 Matched La 

scapes: |} Elegant Lamp-Mat: 2 attractive Vase Me 

1 Handsome Chromo si for wall decoration: j 
Embellished Le alette: 1 Decorated Plaque; 1Gem Au- 
tozraph Fan; 2 pretty sea-Shells from Africa: | Serip- 


ture Mi tto:? Ft. ral Meottoes: 1 Fruit Piece, in matu- 


ral colors: 17 bright. colored Album Pietures: 26 very 
amusing Surprise Pletures: 1 pair eunning China 
Droit Twirs: 1 beautiful Doll* 8 F car 4 En beossed Tae 
per Dolls in Gay-colored presses: 3 2 Curious Disap- 
pearing Pictures: ‘uzzies: 1 Tov Rle- 


ie ezine 5 
phant: 4 Entert aining Winter Evening Games for old 
and vou ei] Toy Cake-Basket: 1 Magic Menagerie ot 
iy Aniinals: 1 Toy Watch; 1 Toy Omnibus and Hor-es; 
iTov B alloon: 1 Toy Locomotive, and 3 Mystifying 
Tricks in P arlor M: agic. To advertise ny business, 
will send this entire lot,all the above-namer articles, 
ee og free, by return mail, for only 75 ets:] and 2-ct. 
s! ps taken, Address, A. E. HOWARD, 29 Balu- 
“aye ae se Stanek Boston, Mass. 


GOLD WATCH FREE! 


Publishers of the ‘Capitol City Home Gues 





the well-known Illustrated Literary and Fails 
Magazine, make the following liberal offer for tlhe 
Holidays: The person telling us the longest verse it 
the Bible before January Ist, will receive a Solid Gold 
Lady's Hunting Case Swis ss Watch, worth fn. (0. if 
ther bey re than one correct answer, the second 
R ‘ evant Stem-Winding Gentleman's 
\W Dhie a hev-wipdir FEngdish Wate! 
Rach pe Ho MuSt s« : with their answer, ! 
ll receive ‘ ths’ sul yet 
! ( xt pape] trated H avi 
* 





as ‘ ,¥ 

ter . 1m“ 6S 

« th. iH 

Me riden, (oul 
py = CARDS, three names, 20c.; 25 one name l0cts 
$e) is packs ¢1 GEM CU., Lynd, Mass. 
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F&F acetle. 


Done brown—Toast. 
4 scapegrace—A man late at dinner. 
Women of the whirled—The belles of the 





bal 


Motto for croquet—‘‘She Stoops to Con 


vp Jiowing suit—A dandy tollowing the 
fasion 

A bald-beaded man parts his hair on the 
what-is-left side. 

The Mississippi River is 
cannot leave Its bed, 

x itches are low, but it seems a 
) when they are down, 


very low, and 


pity to 
ike them 
“Wh itis the most sensational periodical 


the day? The Powder Magazine. 


Heart Disease in all its forms cured by 
pr. Graves* Heart Regulator. 
druggiets. 


No matter how hard the times are,saloon- | 


keepers always make good bar-gains. 


saucepan’ When there ts a leek in it. 

The only remedy for Heart Disease in all 
irs forms is Dr, Graves’ Heart Regulator. Price, §1; 
é6for® 


Three railway gauges—Trains are made 


Price, $1; 6 for $5; by | 


| 
| 


When is sou» likely to run out at the 


fur the broad gauge, the narrow gauge, and the bage 
Kane j 

“Throw physic to the dogs,’’ may be 
very good advice, but itis very much like cruelty to 
aniiwials 
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A Mechanical Wonder—Laet yenr we first intro- 
duced tis CHARMING NOVELTY to the children of Amer 
fea and it is sate to assert that no Toy ever devise 
attained such immediate popularity. Ye were then 
tnable to tees promptly the great demand that came 
upon us, but we shalle mae ‘vor this year to fill all orders 
the day of ree eip. ‘The Doll has been improved 
in every way since last year. Instead of the 
writ Gi + an boc a eee al e" Ped Dolls, our Boll has 
4) AMERICAN ODY rid timber joints, 
#0 that ‘ will sit Y position. 
The arm ia of Finest Ki rote superese tear re ve ‘These 
are positively the finest ever put in a Hot, The 

yaxen Heads with long aay are of the best French 
and (x PUAN MMi ike, made es this Doll and | 
kre a& beautiful as lite,--long hale beautiful eyes an 
delicately tinted cheeks. We consider them the finest 
Doll's He: ids ever imported into this country, and that 


Without the Wonderful Singing Attachment 
THE POLL ALONK IS WELL WOKTH ‘THE ENTIRE PRICE, 
THE SINGING ATTACHMENT ia concealed within the body 


(see picture), tis one of the most ingenious inventions 
of theage. Itis a Ferfect Musical instrument, 
finely inade, not Hable to get out of order and gs0 ar- 
ranged that a slight pressure causes the Doll to sing one 


ofthe following airs: ‘dome, sweet home,” “1 want to be 
an ange!,” * There is @ happy land,” ** Sweet bve and 
bye,” “Bonnie Doon,” “ America,” *Frohe Bolechalt . 
(uermans, “ Ted Aunt Rhoda,” “buy a broom.” ** Fankeg 
b Comana thro’ the Rye,” © Grandfather's Clock, 


Dood seof Summer,” “Ole olks at Horne 0,” Pyp Goes 
the Wea ‘God save the Queen,” aud others 
five Walking and talking dolls No not afford the little 
vues halt the pleasure and entertainment that our 
Wondertul Singing Bolt does, which isthe 
pres atest Novelty in CHILDREN’S TOYS EVER PRO- 
UCED and isthe most beauliful and Genraaien present 
atcan he mudetoa child, We can furnish three sizes, 
No. 1, 22inches high, price @2.75._ No. &, 24 inches 
high, larger head. price 2 No. %, 26 inches 
high, ork BESJ DOLL, price $4.00. Turse Prices 
INCLUDE LoxthG. All three sizes are equally pertect 
and complete, but the larger the doll the larger the 
Al ging attachment and better head. Sent to any ad- 
Cress eipt of price; fine pubroitorse Ihe- 
mate (23 cents extra. THe TRADE SUPPLi 
u allorders to THE E MASSA CHUBE rs 
OnG’ AN CO. ko. 57 Washington Street, 
Oston, Maas » U. 8. A. } 
OF FINE COSTUME S for these dolls with under-' 
clothing lace trimmed, finely made, $3.00 to S.Wertra. | 
SEE OUR LAKGK DOUBLE-COLUMN ADVERTISAMSNT OF THIS 
DOLL iN A LATS 1S8UB OF THIS PAPER, 


(ae —_ 
SILVER WARE oy 


Hout a 


We will send our 
lustrated Family Story 4 on ner et 
ix months to all who will send 
O cts. in postoge stamps.and to 
person we villeend F— E, 
r Heavy Sliver Plated bases Bult. 


1 Heavy Silver Plated Sagar 8 
1 Heavy Stiver Plated Mustard Specs, 
1 bay Silver Plated Salt — 


1 set (6) Silver Steel Tea Spoons. 
it you will agree to show the Paper 
and premiums to at leatt ten persons, 
all the above are given ns Absolute 
Free Cifts to ir duce all to try our 
Paper for six months, For $2 we will 
send five lots. Get four friends to 
Join you, ond secure your own pre- 
you er - Ad 27 

OUTH ie} co. 2 
oane St., Boston, hese 





Biggest t Thin vif vig ens aves. 


sad ASON &¢ >. 12 iton St... New York 


WAT QUES “ies JEWELR 


— a eh 83; solid s ver Elgin wa ch, 94.1 : gold Eig. watch, $99. 
—S SS Ee Se 








New Chr romos, no 2 alike, tame on 10c, 18 pk. $1. 
502 rizes given, E.D, Gilbert, /*.M., Higganum | 





AYER’S 
Sarsaparilla 


Is a highly concentrated extract of 
Sarsaparilla and other blood-purifying 
roots, combined with Iodide of Potas- 
sium and Iron, and is the safest, most reli- 
able, and most economical blood-purifier that 
ean be used. It invariably expels all blood 
poisons from the system, enriches and renews 
the blood, and restores its Vitalizing power. 
It is the best known remedy for Scrofula 
and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysip- 
elas, Eczema, Ringworm, Blotches, 
Sores, Boils, Tumors, and Eruptions 
of the Skin, as also for al] disorders caused 
by a thin and impoverished, or corrupted, 
condition of the blood, such as Rheumatism, 
Neuraigia, Rheumatic Gout, General 
Debility, and Scrofulous Catarrh. 


Inflammatory Rheumatisia Cured, 


“ AYER’s SARSAPARILLA has cured me of 
the Inflammatory Rheumatism, with 
which I have suffered for many years. 

W. H. Moore,” 

Durbam, la., March 2, 1882. 


PREPARED BY 


Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5. 





FOR ALL. 
ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, | 


~Musie and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER | 


BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


The chance of a life time for Singers, 
splendid 


words, 


, lo gel 


Players, Glee Clubs, ete 


lot of the best songs, miuste and 


published tor 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in curreney or po -tagce stamps, 


we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 


music and words, to any address. Aiwong 


them we may mention the following 


A Violet from Mother's Grave 
Tripping o’er the hills. 
Rich and Rare were the Gems the Wore. 
{'m Getting a Big Boy Now 
Katey’s Letter 
© Fred, tell them to Stop ' 
One Bumper at Parting 
Little Golden Sunbeam 
Kathleen Mavourneen 
Twickenham Ferry 
The Blue Alsatian Mountains 
Killarney. 
All on account of Eliza 
The Torpedo and the Whale! 
The Man with the Sealskin Pants 
The Ola Folks are pone 
Is Jennie True To Me * 
Put Away That Straw 
With the Angels By and I 
Oh, Lucinda. 
Scenes of Childhood 
Grandmother's Chair. 
Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
My Heart’s with my Norah 
Lardy Dah ! 
The C olored Hop 
Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother 
The Sweet Flowers I’ve Brought to You 
Meet me To-night ) wo 

re] Faces o'er the Rivet 
var oT Love You When You're Old 
Te’! de Children Good bye 
Hardly Evet 

Eic., Ete Ete. 


DIME MUSIC CO., 


street 


sve 


Sanson 


Address 726 


. ; . 

1a Ve Deen cu FREE n 
WO! ES Fh: 

TTS ease, to any sufferer. G ig 


hat E wills a thie di * j 
ee eee DK. T. A. SLOCUM, 161 Peart Bt., a 





Procared or aocherms, apts 
atent lawf r ee. A 
dzzain,} 1006 F St m asbingt on,D. c. 
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THE LOVERS OF BEAUTY & ART. 


| 


| 





Philadelphia, } COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. ( 
r —EE . W onder ul secrets revelatic sand tleae . 
UMPTION. ect | th, bag . | 
GONS | ; were’ EREE 
iba on Ae pow . . 


\t very considerable expense we have re engraved our great picture of 


The New York and Brooklyn Bridge. 


We now offer this admirable picture, in size 14 by 27 inches, folded like a map, and 
enclosed in thick pastebourd cover, for the unprecedented low price of 


FIFTEEN CENTS, Postpaid. 


The picture is so put up and protected that it you wish to frame it, you can readil 
do so—passing «a hot flat-iron over the back eflectaally removing all creases from fold. 
ing. Printed on fine map paper, and is really aGEM OF ART. (3 Don't fail to adorn 
your home with this realistic picture of the greatest mechanical achievement of this or 


any other age 
. i ITT} 


mite i 1] 
BLAUTIFUL CARDS. 
Every genuine lover ot Art appreciates a fine Card. Our facilities for producing the 
finest Chromos and Cards are now onsurpassed in America We offer 
20 Beautiful Chromatic Cards, no two alike, for 15 Cents, 
postpaid; or, the Splendid New York and Brooklyn 
Bridge Picture and 20 Fine Chromo Cards, 
for 26 Cents, postage-stamps. 


A discount of 20 per cent allowed to purchasers of TEN lots or over, to sell again. 
What more respectable or casy way could be devised in which to earn a few dollars than 
in Canvassing for these WORKS OF ART? 

\cdress JNO. A. HADDOCK, 
Care of “Pranklio Square Lithographic Co.,'’ 826 Pearl St., New York. 





ID TILL JAN 


$60, Pg enesat TO SUBSCRIBERS 


THE meyer OFFER EVER MADE BY ANY PUBLISHERS. @ 
A eat AND LOT OR $5000°GOVERNMENT BOND FREE. 


' Jamucts we 
wisies to 


Es 


In order to increase our already large Het of yearly enbecribers to ‘ “O00 ‘efor tie ithe 
Make the follow ne Hoeral and magnificent offer to ewery ec ader of this udve:tisoment wiv 


take «dvaitace of it atunce 

FOR ONLY ONE Bl agg tel gegen t net pong 

~~ yw pets *, Bibs EO U minor mA. AzZwZrI 2 FTW S COsTLY . 

PRESENTS. t > ke Fives away to sbeeritera Jan. 16.1 “ MAGMieicent A "our sulec it $r4 
-n de to) Join you in tite way a0 cei your gubec'iption free or atew boule’ work 


LIST OF PRESENTS TO BE GIVEN OUR SUBSCRIBERS 


Homer & Lot le New York capers, 000 as pd sel d Colin Siver Watehes 
6.000 * (ha elaine Watches ° 
& O00 ful Solltvire Diamond Rings. ... 
os 6.000 t with Dreee Vait rae, os 
8. * g100 2 uve 600 Heawi ta! Slekel Cloeka. @! enck.. 
- s. 


TRE 





ke and forward you 





1 Brows Son 
2. tot fom a Head 
i. Houde of 81000 euch 
liree *abacks of #00 each 


i Ad Sa ae 





ryt 


oN) 


sd * +@ * , 600 Photograph Albums, €2 cach 

2 Kicguant Square Grand lianes $ 500 each... 600 sliver Vocks t Frait Knives . 

10 Beauiifal 7 stop Cabinet Organs #100 ach 600 Ladies’ and Gents’ Poeiet Knives... 

1 Pair Be utifal Wntebed Horse 250 Sets Siiver-pinicd Trea Spoons. . 

1 Keewster Koad Wagen sed ule... 1000 U, 8. Greeabacks, ve same 

1 Fivgam Siiver-piat) Dinner Set, 7 pivees. 1000 ' eautifal OF Pietu eeene es 
1 blegant sult Parlor Varule ure ‘ 2000 1 T 
b tiene’ Kirgams Build Wl Wats bow SOL, 00,9 Aye ATER RUNGE ETET 
avd Ladive’ . 

93 377 — asef tu) a valuavle presenta, rane! « in value fom Mecentato $! 06 each, making at tal af 
190 000 reerts got at emch and ew ry one «i: . * receiv 
HOUS HITOLD BA CS AZIN Bo One Vearavian olegeat Proncwe be atde oe. 

thee te a hateie eed impartial manner ate ee . by the 
MUS! AL ESTIVA AND WwoRD CONTEST a) ‘BE CIVEN 
“1884. IN NEW YORK er partiowiare to os whe 


an cave presents sent tu ty UP) eeu. tel Stat aor Teenie ro ont-d ise of tle awards will be 


y mali to every subscriber, 


THE HOUSENOED. MACAZINE (05.500! TAR 


FPAVOomITi & oe STtOmy FA . plains ” eee *, with elegant 
thuted ver oy and ut lite 4 wt Senuntl ul fil 7. ante ene and © teratare No expense is 
par tye make thie pablteatio meot the fneat ay * world It iea edited. and teivean IMlaty ted FPushion 
cies mt fashion letters and notes, Tl contsine etorica, porma aketrhen etutieticn maelnl tol ormotion. household wotes. the 
kilchen arden toilet cuildren'a department Sitvith vonting, ete ete, iw fact every this « tvaet cau be ls dope to make 
this publication wort) more than the ube jtion price 

REMEMBER De Ae MAKE NO CHARGE for tree proses te the 61 00 let) « ee ular anbecription price 
et ~MACAZIN and some ene issue tocetaG and t 6) 815,000, OUR PROFIT must ome 


from your futar: patronage, and we belleve Jou will ike uur publication stomach tiat 


P A CLUB. if you wit ge! five frieads tajo rap one cone «=. 85.00 

CET U oe “e wi! six -ubecriptio 4 ota membered ree 

© tpt. Send Beahaae ow eca' ntences,an! « ern’ twelve suvecriptions 
eciving you twe oouaeee ena! sabscript cas FRE F. 


ONLY ONE DOLLAR .; Lh One Fou ee ce uanall 
$5000 IN PRIZES TO ACENTS SENDING THE. nse LIST OF 


ae gusbe , CONFIDENTIAL Fens ‘ ‘ BS3OoOOoOo 
ie ms ee to the one senting bo t* Most Subscribers before Jan. (Sth. ‘We refer to any 
New York Publishers as to our Feqponsibitity. M Be oF We dollars can 8G 
@ent by 0 y . e 

Aidese "ET ES FIOUSHEOLD MAG ASIN®™ CoO., 


* eat THIS OUT, [T WILL MOT APPEAR AGAIN, @ (O Barclay St., New York. 
TAKE ADVANTAGE: OF -AABOVE- OFFER 


u will alwayetake it 


ISONW HO! 
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Poaliivels eure ts everywhere sellin, 

eur New SILYER “wotLp WHITE WIR 

eaeeeae- L1n6.. V arrauted, Pleases at sight. 
reatily atevery house Agrote 


wrina ei Oper dey Farmers make $900 te 
Seer 198 Sere 5 Winter Handsome samplea free 
Addres 


GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadelphia, Pa. 








BRANSON KNITTER 
PRICE, $25.00. 





o mfacturing or Family use is now knows 
a hr Aeneid boop oth topetant —  BespT QUALITY. 
best t Ralsting Machine ever te Makes seule. 9S S New designe in Satin and 
he double heel 1 tev i either band d Gold finish, w thname, 10 cta, 
ver Cape. itv from: 6104 des Ve offer $100) for a pick of cards 
Le ‘ A child cau use then b y nicer work, or prettier styles. 
PAMES EL. KKANSON, amplesfree,  Bagle card Works, New Boren, 6 st 


Lowest prices ever known 
on Meee Laadere. DYKES BEARD ELIXIR 
tot Porees inewrient Mesache, Wh. 
Hifies, 4 Revolvers. ey et wy 
» dere Ne isjery Rest, «est 
OUR $I5_ SHOT-6UN SSS 
t= work Tit yee what 
, ime yet Pectage wth comes, 6 for 
greatly reduced price oe, me olor, DL. Ae i. SMITH at .. ~ Agoate, ry 1 
Rend mainp. for 0 ad ——— . 
Catalogue, 14&3--4 , v! &3 QO Lerge ome 1! ! Geld, Sees and 


P.POWELLA~< 880 Ma: Marect, iINCINNATI,¢ Motto ( ards, with na o, Hees 12 pka. and 
his eiegant Rei lod G i Ring $1. 5 pka 
andr <. Agents e San pie Album 
Se. Do not compare velden Beas- 


sek. 
N orthford,. © on. 







socks per 


address ay, 


Wh CVestuur st "hein... 8 
























ALLING BROS.,, 


50 . . ’ ° . 
free : °"W e rds f "I ©. Premt 
setting, or tortoise 2-hla . . x M ! ‘ 1 Ty om “ picks. ELH. Pa % N f 


a w Have n,«t. 
Gold and Silver Chr Cards, me silke . 
AO. l0c. postpald.U.1 es ary ¥ Maneae N.Y 


ow Ppemes ed Chromo Cards for L384, hameon 
| dO ie: : 


rize with 3p'ks. Potter 2 Co, Moutowese. ¢ 
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Ladies Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 








T has recently been rumored here and 

there that colored hosiery was going 
outof fashion, and that black stockings and 
white ones—old-tiine white ones—were tak- 
ing their place. 

It would be difficult to say on what 
authority these rumors are started. In 
Paris, as well as everywhere else where 
fashion is not a totally dead letter—an un- 
known quantity—white stockings have 
long since been banished, and not the 
faintest indication of their resuscitation |s 
to be perceived. 

As to black stockings, they are, of course, 
worn a great deal, but the fashion is more 
English than French. In Paris the ‘cor- 
rect thing’ is a cotton, lisie thread or raw 
silk stocking of dark tint, plain or in 
stripes of various kinds. This is for the 
daytitne. 

With evening dreas, stockings are in pale 
tints that match the toilet, always of silk or 
the finest lisle thread, and embroidered or 
open-worked on the instep and leg, this 
fancy hosiery being shown off to advantage 
by the tittle slipper, its very short 
vanip and high heel, which is ‘de rigueur”’ 


with 


uoder the circumstances, 

People nay wear white stockings if they 
choose, they auy- 
thing ; but they need not flatter themselves 
that they are in the fashion thev 
Some of the vertical striped 


of course may wear 


when do 
it, that Is al! 
lisle thread stockings In 
berry red, black 
pink, black and blue, or white and red and 
white and blue, or in checked patterns, Sa 
atripes of three colors—for instance, gold, 
red and Nile green—are very pretty with 
any sort of house dress and can be worn all 


black and rasp 


and yellow, black and 


winter indoors, 

A prettily shod foot isso charming in a 
woman! A dainty slipper, a fine stocking 
wo mugyestive of feminine grace! Better, if 
the toilet budget is slender, sacrifice a little 
the dresses and the 
one's «#olf a 


in the trimming of 
number of them, and allow 
xenercus tnargin for those stall details and 

chaussure, lingerie, 
characteristically wo- 
plainly by their 
presence «a natural refinement. 

This is advice which cannot too often be 
urged on women. And, indeed, even con- 
ventional fashion is very propitious to such 
methods at present. 

It is not necessary womman—if she 
be not launched in the very gayest: whirl 
of @ociety—to have very inuch in the way 
of dress at present. Wei inean, of course, 
in point of quantity. 

Dresses, 


accessories — gloves, 
lInces, Which are oO 


manly and bespeak #0 


for 


bonnets 
sO handsome, gener- 
a preat 


wraps, hate and are 
handsome nowadays ; 
aliv, that they 
deal before they 
fore the 
wardrobe, as well stocked 
neasd not contain a great variety of clothes. 
There is absolutely no for this, 
A handsome tatlor-iade cloth suit is) sufli- 
cient for street wear for the Winter, 
A rich-looking wrap of some sort, to wear 
with a handsome the 
evening, aad a substantial raglan dark 
ubwter, for bad weather,traveliny, ete.,coime 
next. 

A long dinner dress, one or two evening 
todletsfand a pretty dress of the 
princesse or Mother Hubbard shape, also a 


ean be worn 


are faded-looking aud be- 


wearer tires of them. Hleneea 


as the average, 
Hecessily 
entire 


reception dress in 


or 


morning 


diunty breakfast sacque, are added. 
Leet year's dresses can revamped, 
tiade over, coumbined, to fori: useful cos- 


be 


tuines for lndoor wear. 

It is sheer folly to stock one's closets with 
clothes which one has no occasion to wear 
and which, after having hung a Gouple of 
years, are nade over without having been 
puton halfa dozen tines, 

If women of large tneans wish to pursue 


this course, it may be very well, though 
even then we should call it silly. 

But itisthe poorest policy for women 
waose income is only tuoderate, or simall, 
To have a few dresses al a tiie, to have 
then: bandsome, and to wear them while 
they are fashionable, then part with thein 


and get new—this is the best course in such 
CASOR, 

Aud here a word as to 
is the custom of soine 
if it bears the stainp of 


inaking over. It 
wotnen always to 


have a dress altered 


last vear » fash 
qt ea SS 18 Ve os ery be i 
r } ” en. & ~ . 4 
A , ss } 
n “ses LJ aa) | ‘ “aii 
Wee fret 
The plan je not a good one. No one cares 


LO wear old-fashioned things. But if a cos- 
tuwe is stl] pew aud fresh, aud, above ail, 





a ee th 


| pretty and becoming, its effectiveness is in 
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no wise impaired ifthe style does date 
froin twelve months since. 

There are cases enough where judicious 
making over may be practiced. By the 
way, the present style of mixing three and 
four materials in black costumes is very 
advantageous for making over. 

One imported dress we bave seen is of 
ottoman, with a very beavy rep, plain vel- 
vet, and a front of satin de Lyon brocaded 
in large poinegranates outlined in jet, and 
with large jet beads siimulating the poine- 
granate seeds. 

The trimming is Escuriel lace and orna- 
ments of satin cords and jet. Simple cos- 
tuines of black fiille francaise and plain 
velvet are very frequent. 

And what excellent opportunities this 
style offers fur making over, every woinan 
knows. 

The cold has swept upon us so suddenly 


| of some showy flower, with 


leaves rising 

| from the base and spreading upwards. A 
tendril is soinetimes seen over the plain 
wood frame of the mirror, straying on to 
the glass. 

‘Lhe painting is in oils, 
ged cauldrons are particularly popular just 
now for painting on, and are to be seen on 
drawieg-room and dining-rooim tables, with 
a growing fern or plant. 

Some are gilded first, and 


then painted 


Sinall three-leg- , 


over with poppies, cherries, or arbutus ber- | 


ries; others are colored; and a few toned in 
shade like the Barbotine china. 
tiest size is about Sigin. in diameter, or a 
little larger. 

House paint, to be bad in small tins, 
would do for the first coat, asa good deal is 
used, but the flowers must be carried out 
in tube oils, when the surface is perfectly 


dry. A varnish afterwards is neces 
sary. 

Many skilful hands imitate the raised 
| Barbotine cnina successfully with putty, 
tixed on with very strong glue, or with 
gutta-percha, aud modeling wax, painted 
and moulded inthe semblance of rough 


that furs bave at once become objects otf the | 


first importance. A great run on astrakhan 
tuay be predicted for the winter. It is the 
most fashionable fur in Paris, being even 
used to inakg whole capotes and trimmings 
for bonnets, as well as trimmings for cos 
tuimes, 

The close curling 
black and yray, is the 
chiefly used. 

But the smooth, wavy astrakhan, which 
is less oxpensive, also inakes @ pretty trim- 


Parisian lamb, both 
handsomest, aud is 


ining. 

Astrakban cloth comes infor a share of 
popularity as it bas a good effect, wears well 
For those wear- 
ing mourning no fir is’s handsome as as- 
trakhan. 

On a black cloth suit it has a 
gance, very attractive. On dark, blue,dark 
green, and dark brown, also on dark yarnet 
cloth and elephant gray, it is stylish in 
black. 

The gray Persian jamb bas the best effect 
on Sapphire blue cloth, or on ‘prune’ 
cloth. Astrakhan is not, and never could 
be, a becoming fur. Henee some women 
will have nothing to do with it, fashionable 
though it infiy be, 

They wear natural beaver, which is soft 
and becoming next the skin; or lynx, or 
chinchilla, or otter, or sealskin, Which have 
the same advantage, also Russian bare, 
which is effective though inexpensive, Fur 
gets now Consist of a cape, which reaches 
well to the elbows,and a small, very round 
mulf, 

Culls are less Various sorts 
fancy inmulls will still be worn all 
the winter, tnatehing different suits, 


and is reasonable in cost. 


sober ele- 


worn. of 


The 


| linitation of the b 


; 
through 


satchel muffs of fur are especially stylish | 


and pretty, as well as being extremely cbn- 
venient for bolding the handkerchief, 
portemonnaie, ete. 

They are sealskin, otter, natural beaver, 
black inartin, ete. Many very charming 
little jackets of jersey cloth, with a border 
and a collar and cuffs of astraklan, are al- 
ready being worn by young ladies. With 
a muff to match, and an astrakhan cap, ora 
cloth toque with a band of astrakhan 
around it, these little yarinents are most 
lady-like, and forin an excellent choice for 
the entire winter. 

Truly, one bas cause to rejoice in the 
namie of the artistic and suitable in dress, 
generally, that women now dress 80 sensi- 
bly and appropriately for the street. Dark 
colors, costuines Of inconspicuous Inake, 
sober effects—these now supreme 
everywhere, and the bouse dress and street 
dress are kept quite apart. This is as it 
should be. 

Let women attire theimsel ves as gorgeous- 
ly as they please indoors. Indeed, the 
more graceful and picturesque and warin ip 
cvlor their raiment the more beautiful will 
our homes be. But on foot in the street it 
is another matter. 


reign 


A lady's dress then cannot be too plain, 


too quiet, too sober. Three or 
since Ainerican women were guilty of hor- 
rible breaches of taste in this matter. They 
never seemed to be able to learn, mark,aud 
inwardly digest the difference between a 
costuine which could only be worn in a 
carriage and one that would pass in a horse 
Car. 


Fireside Chat. 
NOVELTIES IN DECORATION. 


ry\lik mania for painting everything does 
notseem to diminish in any deyree,and 


the number of milking stools, flour 

aid butter tubs, Sinall dairy “cogs” stone 
sarvest beer and whisky jars, bellows 
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Phe backs of toilet aud long mirrors are 


now decorated, and this is advantageous 
when the window is close and the back of 
the glass is seen from without. 


The fashionable device is one large spray | 


four years | 


| geneous collection of Kuick-kKnacks 
| drives the housemaid to distraction, Indian 


leaves and flowers. 

A buneb of cherries and leaves on a pair 
ot bellows, ora cluster of bursting chest- 
nut pods on a flat “pilgrim’’ or whisky jar, 
Is most effective, and not difficult to do. 
Leather work is also brouglit to bearon the 
subject. 


The pret- 


| 


Correspondence. 


CHARLIE.— We advise you to write, 

JOSEPHINE.—We cannot advise you in 
the matter. 

P. B. F.—The cacius is a native of the 
tropical regions of America. 

Fk. R. S.—Elien means “fruitful,” John 
‘beloved of the Lord, grace faver.** 

Tom M.—In heathen mythology Mer- 
cury was the messenger of the pode, Mebe their cup. 
bearer. 

I. W.—Apply to Peterson & Bro., 
lishers, Chestuut above Third, 
you want. 

AMINA.—The expressions “strong as 
death, *’ and ‘‘cruel as the grave, ** referring to love, 





pub.- 
They hawe the boo. 


' occurin the **Soug of Solomen.*"* 


READER.—The city of St. Louis is cal eq 
the **Mound City’’ from the number of artificiai 
mounds that originally occupied the site on which 
the city is built. 

M. A. B.—Naphtha, ether, oil of turpen- 
dine, benzol, and many other subssances, 
india-rubber iu its natural condition. 
should be used in handling such 


dissolve 
Great care 
inflammabie 


liquids, 


Another novelty is the decorating of the , 


brass water ewers seen so tnuch on the 
Continent. They have lately been greatly 
used in bed rooms, in various 4&1zes, 
being more artistic-looking than the com- 
mon jugs. 

They are now teing painted with 
wreaths of flowers, and placed in reception 
rooins 48 ornaments, with peacock feathers, 
grasses, or bullrushes lightly putin. Large 
white daisies and green leaves, poppies,and 
grasses are usually seen; but the designs 
are numerous, and open to individual taste 
and fancy. 

There are six or seven sizes, and they 
vary in price. Brass preserving pans are 
also painted with aring of flowers outside 
the rim, and filled with inoss and ferns, If 
they are not filled, they are painted inside 
as well, and used as card baskets. The 
glazed delf milk — can be painted in 

ue willow pattern china, 
and also empty ginger jars, 

Nothing looks better than to see yellow 


~ 
| roses put en tnasse into these blue painted 


receptacles. The glazed surface is no draw- 
back, asthe oil paints lay on smoothly 
without any difliculty. 

The decoration of diuner tables is con- 
stantly varying. Colored velvet and satin 
are no longer Been, but their place is taken 
by Madras clouded imuslin, with colored 
flowers woven in,in subdied greens, blues, 
or pinks, 

The strip is laid over the white cloth, and 
reaches almost to where the plates are. The 
orbatnents, containing flowers and sweets 
are placed on it. 


Soimetimes a laceedge is sewn on; but 
nore constantly «a hem finishes it off all 
round. Flowers in their seasons are now 


used for decoration, and it is not considered 
essential to have hothouse flowers and 
mnaidenhair ferns, 

In the spring, primroses or buttercups in 
old china bowls, with wild tield grasses,are 
to be seen ; in the summer, roses and all 
sorts of flowers; in the autuinn, poppies, 
ox-eyed dasies, cornflowers, ete, in Eng- 
land; andin Scotland, masses of purple 


heatber or tho blue harebell. Grass may be | 


oceasionally the only decoration, and this 
is put inja big bunch in a large glass globe 
in the centre of the table, and in smaller 
ones about. 


The rich tints of strawberry and current 


leaves, touched by autuinn, look exceed- 
ingly well with the many-colored single 
dahlias now so minuch in vogue. Sinall 
ferns, carefully lifted fromm damp, wood- 


land soil, will live in water, in glasses, all 
the winter, and look fresh and green when 
floral decoration is at its lowest ebb. Ata 
recent party, a very large Japanese um- 


AS | 





brella tormed acovering above the beads of | 


the guests. 

The long handle was fixed into a weight 
inthe centre of the table, and partially 
concealec by ferns and tendrils. Fixed to 
the edge, at distances, were Chinese lan- 
terns, and these afforded the necessary 


light. 

The table was a round one, and the um- 
brella one of very large colored 
paper. 


In many small drawing-rooms four ool- 
ored glass lanterus are hung near the cor- 
ners of the ceiling, instead of the orthodox 
centre light. If additional light is required 
candles, with shades, or lamps, are placed 
on sinall tables; but, asa rule, a dim at- 
noOsphere is Aimed at. 

This stvle usually goes with old-tashioned 
furniture, an old fireplace, dull-colored 
hangings, towering palins, and a_hetero- 
which 


striped dhurries of red, blue, and white are 
now used ina variety of ways. They are 


to be seen as hall and staircase curtains, 
bath blankets, covers for the backs of 
sofas, uials, aud portieres over draughbty 
doors. ‘ 
They are ve rv coarse, wartn, fast colored, 
and cheap, s ; band « minendation. As 
irta _ ti + " ‘ ‘ j 0 oe." Ww tn 

_ , ” ‘ . is 

~ s | ‘ tains 

i s 4 1S is ‘iy ) 
ailal y l " lows Is s i inting 
them toa Graw-stringg at the top and 
Ddottom of the window, and tviny thein in 
the centre with a large bow of ruby, pea- 
cock, or old-gold satin ribbon, hour-glass 


fasbion. 


| physical .signs. 


| too dogmatic in 


| ask him 


SIMPLICITY.—Such iwarriages are not 
usually advisable, but your case, as the yeutienman 
secs passionately attached to you, may be an ex- 
ception. All depeuds on the strength of his affection 
for you. 

N. L.—If you look in your back num- 
bers of the Post you will find the answer to it. 2. Sire 
is still living in England, but where we cannot say. 
Possibly a letter addressed to her at the London 
post-office would reach her, 


MARGARITA.—If vou 


you have become 


see clearly that 
tot especial regard to the 
gentleman, and do not encourage his ad- 
dresses, treat bin lieonoratiy aud humanely, as you 
hope to be used by the person Who may engage your 
heart. 


FLORENCE M.—Unless we saw your nose 
we cannot tell what is the cause of its enlargement. 
It may proceed from local causes, and therefore be 
made to yield to proper treatment, or it may arise 
from some constitutional and chronic malady, and 
therefore be incurable. ; 


OcTAVIA.—The young man would no 
doubt make a good husband, but he is too Young vet 
lo marry. If he is of ne trade or profession how is he 
tu supporta wile? Butas your parents encourage 
his visite, We may suppose that his fucure 
are satisfactory to them, 

A. M. B.—Yeou should not offer any ex- 
planation, as you have done nothing improper. Very 
young men are apt to be jealous without cause. It 
your admirer desired to monopolize your society, Le 
should have proposed marriage, Do not be injpa- 
tient. He will return aud seek your favor. 


LEMUEL.— Wedding-visits must be re- 
turned during the course of a few days, and parties 
are generally made for the newemarried couple, 
which they are expected to return, This does not, 
however, eutail much visiting ; neither is it expected 
trom young people whose resources may be limited, 
or when the husband hasto make his way iu the 
world. 


MATER. — Children born in ancient 
Greece were named upon the seventh day ; birthday 
feastsappear to bave been ususl. Lacedwmonian 
nurses were nuch sought after by wealthy Grecians, 
because they had the reputation of bringing up chil- 
dren without swaddling clothes, and mak.ng the 
boys hardy and courageous. Cradles were used fo: 
the lufants, just as they are now,and the babies were 
quieted with honey, much as our noisy little ones are 
bribed with sugar. 

FREv.—If the young lady is really 
‘*nice,** and the surt of girl whoin a good nan would 
wish tg marry, she is not likely to be pleased by any 
advances from anu adinirer of an abruptor unusual 
kind. Make the acquaintance of the young lady's 
friends ; find out where you are likely to meet ber; 
so far as possible get to be one of her ‘set :"? in this 
way you will be able to see enough of her to judge 
whether she likes your society, and what hope there 
will be for you when you ask the final question. 

SUFFERER.— There is no relief to be got 
in mere seclusion or idleness. Try methodical wo k 

—that ls, quiet reading—olf not more than half a 
hour's duration at.stated periods of the day, and en 
ploy the intervais as far as possible in reflection o: 
what has been read, ‘The aim must be to restore or- 
der in the working of the brain by a regular di- 
pline of exercise, Just as you would get up th: 
strength of your muscles by training. If this is u 
explicit, write again: buttry the plan suggested | 
amouth. If the brain is healthy, you need aot rex 
the issue. 


G. R. M.—The pulse certainly varies w iti: 
age, but nothing certain can be inferred from the 
number of beats per minute taken alone, This mus! 
be considered in relation to the number of respir-- 
tions per injunte, and the character of the latter. |! 
is impossible totorm an opinion in reference to 41)\ 
particular case without careful examination of tli 
Do not be tnfluenced ti any was 

The paragraph you quote is much 
ite style. It must be written by « 
young mau--that is, young in the sense of being inex- 
perienced. No vld physician would write thus, Con- 
sult some qualified and respectable practitioner, au 
to examine you carefully, and tell you 
whether there is anything amiss. The so-calle! 
remedy to which yuu allude is not to be trusted. 

Cc. C. C.—Krishna is one of the Hindu 
divinities. He is, or was, an incarnate deity of won- 
derful beauty. The legend is that King Kanza, being 
informed that a child of the family of Devaci woul 
ovetturn his throne, gave orders to destroy all tl 


Wish to 


prospects 


by what vou read, 


male infauts that were born. When Krishna» 
born his nurse attempted to poison him but faile 
rhe mother fled with her child and both were 


and taken care of bya shepherd. As he grew 


t¥Y was so divine that all the princesses 
ta , ve with him, and even t hie 
the Ay » of India, and the i 
au Wome 2. St. Crispin’s holiday 
Monday with those who begin the worklug weeh 
luesday. With shoemakers every no-work «u\ 


St. Crispin’s holiday. 3. ** Paddle your own canoe 
means to mind your own business. To **Tute you 
own skillet’’ means to think and act for yours 
self, 




















